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To the _ Honorable, Charks 


Lord Clifford of Lanesborough, gc. 

My Lord, | 
T is with a great deal of Pleaſure that1T lay hold on this firſt 
Occaſion, which the accidents of my life have given me of 


writing to your Lordſhip.: For ſince at the fame time I write to 


.#ll the World, it will be a means of /publiſhing (what I would 


have every body know) the Reſpe& and Duty which I owe and 
Pay to you. I have ſo much inclination to be yours, that I need 
no- other Engagement : But the particular Ties by which'T am 
bound to your:Lordſhip and Family, have put it out of my power 
to make you any Complement ; ſince all Offers of my ſelf, will 
amount to no more than an honeſt acknowledgment, and only 
ſhew a willingneſs in me to be grateful. | | 

I am very gear wiſhing, That it were not ſo much my Tatereft 
to be your Lordſhips'Servant, that it might be more my Merir; 
not that I would avoid being obliged to you, but I would have my 
own Choice to run me into the debt; that I might have it to 
boaſt, I had diſtinguiſhed a man, to whom I would be glad to be 
obliged, even without the hopes of having it in my power ever 
to make him a return. | | 

It is impoſſible for me to come near your Lordſhip in any kind, 
and not to receive ſome Favour ; and while in appearance Tam 
only - making an acknowledgment ( with the uſual under-hand 
dealing of the World) I am at the ſame time, infinuating my own 
Intereſt. Icannot give your Lordſhip your due, without tacking 
a Bill of my own Priviledges. *Tis true, if a man never commit- 
ted a folly, he would never ſtand in need of a Protection: But 
then power would have nothing to do, and good Nature no occa- 
ſion to ſhew it ſelf; and where thoſe Vertues are, 'cis pitty they 
ſhould want Objeds to ſhineupon, I'mult confeſs this is-no rea- 
ſon, why a Man ſkould do an idle thing, nor indeed any good Ex- 
cuſe for it, when done ; yet it reconciles the uſes of ſuch Autho- 
rity and Goodneſs, to the neceſſities of our Follies; and is a fort 
of Poetical Logick, which, at this time I would make uſe of, to 
argue your Lordſhip-into a "RY of this Play. Ir is the = | 

2 : 


+ The Epiftle. Dedicatory. 
-Offence I have committed in this kind, or indeed, in any kind ef 
Poetry, tho not the firſt made-publick ; and therefore, 1 hope, 
will the more eaſily 'be pardoned : But had it been ACted when it 
was firſt written, more might have been ſaid in its behait.; Igno- 
rance of the Town and Stage, would then, have been Excuſes in 
a young V Vriter, which now, almoſt four years experience will 
ſcarce allow of. Yet I muſt declare my felt ſenſible of the good 
Nature of the Town, in receiving this Play ſo kindly, with all its 
Faults, which I muſt own were, for the moſt part, very induſtri- 
ouſly covered by. the care of the Players; for, I think, ſcarce a 
Character, hut receiv'd all the advantege it would admit of, trom 
the juſtneſs of Attion. _ Wd po 
As for the Criticks, my Lord, Hiave nothing to fay, to, or againſt 
any of them of any kind ; from thoſe who make juſt Exceptions, 
to thoſe who find fault in the wrong place. I will only make 
this general Anſwer in behalf of my Play (an Anſwer, which 
Epiitetus adviles every man .tqQ make for himſelf, to.his Cenſurers) 
Viz. T hat if they-who find ſome faults in it, were as intimate with it 
as 1 am, they would find a great many more. This is a Confeſſion 
which I necd not to have made; but however, I can draw this 
uſe from. it, to my own advantage, that I think there are no faults. 
1n it but what I do know ; which, as I take it, is the firſt ſtep to 
an amendment. OAT 
_ _ Thus I may live in hopes (ſometime or other) of making the 
Lawn amends ; but you, my Lord, I never can, tho I am ever 


Your Lordfhips moſt. Cbedient- 
and moſt Humble Servant, 


V.Vill. Congreye. ' 
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— To Mr. Congreve.. 


vv HEN Vertue in yurſuit of 51m: appears 
| - And forward fhoors the growib bejoud the Tears : 
We timely court the riſing Hero's Caufe ; 
And on bis fode, the oct wiſely draws ; 
Beſpeaking bim hereafter, by Applauſe. 
The days will come, when we ſhall all receive, 
Keturning Intereſt from whar now we give: 
Inſirulted, and ſupported by that praiſe, 
And Reputation, which we ſirive 0 raiſe, 
Nature ſo coy, ſo hardly to be meo'd, 
Flies, like « Miftreſs, but to he qurſu'd. © 
0. CONGREVE?7 boldly follow on the Chaſe; 
$be looks bebind, and wants thy ſtrong Embrace : 
Sbe yields, ſhe yields, ſurrenders. all ber Charms, 
Do you but force ber gently toyour Arms ; 
Such Nerves, ſuch Graces, in your Lines appear, 
As you were made to be ber Kaviſber. | 
DRYDEN bas long extended bis Command,.. 
By Kight Divine, quite through the, Muſes Land, . 
Abſolute Lord ; end bolding now from none, 
rp great _ _ undoubted Crown : 
That Empire ſettled, and grown old in t0ow'r ) 
Can wiſh 2 uotbing, but © : pwr) 
Not 0 enlarge bis Limits, bus maintain 
Thoſe Provinces, which be alone could gain. 
His eldeſt Wicherly, in wiſe retvear, 
Thought it not worth bzs quiet 10 be great. 
Looſe, wandring, Etherege, in wild pleaſures to5t,: 
And Foreign Im'refls, to- his bopes long lofd * 
Poor Lee avd Otway dead! CONGREVE appears, 
The Darling, and Jaſi Comfort of his years : 
A1ay'f thou live long in thy great Maſter's ſmiles, 
And growing under bim, adorn iheſe Iſles ; 
But when----- when part of him ( be that but late ) 
His body yielding muſi ſubmis to fate, 
Leaving bis deathleſs Works, and thee bebind, . 
(The natural Succeſſor of bis mind ) 
Then may'ſ} thou finiſh what be bas begun: 
Heir 10 bis Merit, be in Fame bis Son. 
What thou baft done, ſhews ab is in tby power ; 
And to write better, only muſt write more. 
"Tis ſomething to be willing to commend ;. : 
But my beſt praiſe; is, that 1 am your Friend, , 


Tho, Southerne: 
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BY When Criti 


_ To. Mr. Congreve.- 


"He Danger's great in theſe cenſorious days, 
| are {o rife to venter Praile : 
en the infeCtious and ill-natur'd Brood 


"Behold, and damn the Work, becauſe 'tis good; _ 
And with a proud, ungenerous Spight would try 
| To paſs an Oſtrociſm on Poetry. 


*But you, my-Friend; your Worth does ſafely bear 
Above their Spleen, you have no.caulſe for fear ; 


-Like a well-metled Hawk, you took'your flight 
Quite out of reach, and almoſt out. of ſight. 


You riſe, and drive the Miſts and Clowds away; 


As the ſtrong Sun, in a fair Summers day, | 
The Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of —_— EY) 
2 


Each line of yours like poliſht Steel's ſo har 


In Beauty ſafe, it wants no other guard, 
Nature her ſelf's beholden ro your Dreſs, 
Which tho till like, much fairer you expreſs. 
*Some vainly ſtriving Honour to obtain, 
Leave to their Heirs the Traffick of their brain; 
Like Chins under ground, the ripening Ware, 
In along time, perhaps grows worth our Care: - 
But you now reap the Fame, ſd well. you've :fown 5 
The Planter taſts his Fruit to ripeneſs grown. 
Asa fair Orange tree at once is ſeen, | _ 
Big with what's ripe, yet fpringing ſtill with Greea: 
So at one time, my worthy Friend appears, 
With all che ſap of Youth, and weight-of, Years. 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, 
Which tho it ruins me, I can't conceal : 
Expos'd to Cenlure for my weak Applauſe, 
I'm pleas'd to ſuiter in ſo juſt a Caufe s + 
And tho my Olffeting may unworthy prove, 
Take as a Friend the Wiſhes of my Loye. 
7. D. MA RS H, 
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Adorn and entertain the coming Age: 


' To. Mr.CONGREVE, on his PLAY, called.” 
The OLD BATEHELOR. 


| 1T; lehe true Gold, refiw'd from al Alloy, 

ij WV. Immortal is, and never can decag -- 
Tis in all times and Langnages the fame; © 
Nor can an ill Tranſlation quench the Flame * .. 
For, tho the Form and Faſhion don't remain, -. 
Thintrinfick value ftill it will.retais. 
Then let each fludied Scene be writ with Art,. 
And. Fudg ment ſweat to form the labour'd Pagt - -- 
Each Charatter be juft, and Natwre oe ; 
Without th Ingredient, Wit ,*tis all bus Phlegm : 
For that's the Soul, which all the-Maſs mwſt move, . 
And wake conr. Paſſions into Grief, or Love. 
But y0u, 100 Bounteous, ſow your Wit ſo thick, 
We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where t0 pick. 
And while our Clapping:- doe; you Jafftice do, 
Our ſelves we injure, and loſe ſomething new. 
What mayn't we then, great Touth, of Thee preſage; «. 
Whoſe Art and Wit F71 much tranſcend thy Age? 
How wilt thou ſhine at thy Meridian height? + 
Who, at thy riſing, give /o vaſt: « Light, 
When DRY DEN ayizg, fball the World deceive, . 
Whom we Immortal, as his Works, believe; . 3H 
Thou ſhalt ſucceed, the Glory of the Stage, ._ 


BEVIL HEIG GIN: 


— 


chelor,{ent' ro the Author, by 


an unknown Hand. - »+ ; 


OST Authors on the Stage at firſt appear 
Like Widows-Bridegrooms, full of Joubt and fear : 
They judge from the experience of the Dame, | 
How hard a Task it is to quench her Flame: 
And who falls ſhort of furniſhing a courſe, 
Up to his Brawny Predeceſſors force ; 
With utmoſt rage from her Embraces thrown, 
Remains conviCtted, as an empty Drone. 
Thus often, to his Shame, a-pert Beginner 
Proves 1n the end, a miſerable Singer: - 

As for our Youngfter, I-am apt to doubt him, 
With all the vigour of his. Youth'about him 4. ,- 
But he, more ſanguine, truſts-in orie-and twenty, + | 
And impudently hopes he ſhall content you: . 
For tho his Batchelor be worn and:cold's © -- | 
He thinks the Young may\club:to-help.the Old: | 
And what alone can be atchievid by neither, | 
Ts often brought about by both together. - I, 
The briskeſt of yauall have felt Alarms. 134 74 Urs 
Finding the Fair One proſtitute\ hep Charms. +. ..:.\4 | 


Of any Rivals, but young luſty Fellows: 

Fattht leg himzry bis Changegand it the Slave, 
After his bragging, prove-a waſhy Knavez 
May he be baniſh'd to ſome lomely Den, 


And never more have leave to dip his Pen: 


But if he be the Champion he pretends, 
Both Sexes ſure will joyn to be his friends ; : 
For all agree, where all can have their ends. 

And you muſt own him for a Man of Might, 

Vf be holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 

s | - PRO 


logye intended for the.Old Bat- 


Wo KLE ALLY 
With broken Sighs, ia her qld Fumblerns Arms: 3 within wb L 
But for our Spark, he Swears be! ngfre-be:jeatous: 1h hey wy. 


PROLOGUE 


) 70 Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


| OW this vile Werld is chang*d 1 In former days, 
| Prologuts, were ſerious Speeches, before Plays ; 
Lrave ſolemn Things, as Graces are to Feaſts ; 

Wrhixe, Poets \begg 4 a Bleſſing, from their Gueſs; 

But now, no more like Supptiants, we come.;: | 

A Play mghes W ar, dna. Prologue is the Drum : 

Arm'd with keen Satyr, and with poimedWit, | 
We threaten you-who do for Fuages ſit, C 
To ſave oar' Plays, or elſe we'll damn your Pit. 

But for yonr Comfort, it falls out to day, 

Were « young Author, and his firft-born Play; - 

So, ftanding only on his good Behaviour, 

He's very civil, and entreats your Favour. | 
Not but the man has malice, would he ſhew' is, ; 
But on my Conſcience he's a baſhful Poet 5 e 
Tos think that ſtrange no matter, he'll out-grow it. 
Well, Pm his Advocate by me he prays you, - 

(I don't know whether I ſhall ſpeak to pleaſe you) 

He prays O bleſs me! What ſhall I do now ' 

Hang 'me if 1know what he prays, or how ! 

And *twas the prettieſt Prologue, as he wrote it ! 

Well, the Denie' take me; if 1 bar't forgot it. 

O Lord, for Heaven's ſake, excuſe the Play, | 2 


Becaufe, you know, if it be damrid to day, 
T ſball be hang*d for wanting what to ſay. 
For my-ſake then —but I'm in ſuch Confuſton, | 
1 canm ftay to hear your Reſolution. | 
; | Te | DO Runs off. eo 


M f 4 


-_—_ 
EE 
:4' 
{3 1 
[ 
IT 1 
: ! 
"4 
© 8! 
is 
Fs * 
Ty} 
: 4 
8 ; 
127K 
2 - 
22H 
*& 
+ 
£ 
+ 
3 4 
2 Y 
4 , 
228 
o 
r 
T2784 
'2 : 
17 85 
: b. 
Sh 
. 
i! 
\ 
1% 
: 
IS © 
29! 
: 


{ 
> 
F 
2: 
f? 
þ# 
if 
1 
} 
(2 
i 
FL 
FF 
ip 
- Þ 
'B: 
£ 


 Perſonai Dramatis 
Men ate nl WY 


Heartwell, a ſurly: old Batchelor,y. ED 

pretending to flight yomen 3þ Mr. Betterton.. 
* ſecretly in Love with Silwia,) | 
Bellmonr, in Love with Belinda, . Mri Powel 
Roibleve, capricious 1n his Love; 

iffZove with Araminta,. 36266 Williams. 
Sharper, Mr. Alexander. 
Sir ofeph VVittol,. | Mr. Bowen 
Capt. Bluffe, 4 50146, c5 53 Oi,  Hlaſts, 
Foudlewife, a Banker,. _ - Mr. Dogget: 
Vetter; a Pimp, IC Mr. Underhill... 
Servant to E ondlexife. VOL ER 18 


Women, 0 da Wk. 


Araminta, in Lore with Famnlowe, "New: oo 
Belinda, her Coutfin, an affe&e 

Lady, i in Love with Belkwg FS Movntiar: I c 
Letitia, VVife to Fondiewife;.”. NIIVELETN ; 
Silvia, Vinlove's forſaken Miſtreſs, 
Lucy, her __ COTS” 
Betty. - ALA x 
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| The Old Batchelor. 


ACT I. SCENE I. The Sree, 


Bellmour «nd Vainlove Meeting. 


Yo and abroad ſo early ! good morrow ; I thought 
a Contemplative Lover could no more have parted with 
his Bed in a morning, than a could have lept in'c. 
. Vain, Bellmour, Good morrow — Why truth on't is, theſe early 
Sallies are not uſual to me; but Buſineſs, as you ſee Sir---(Shewing 
And Buſineſs muſt be follow'd, or be loft. (Letters, 
Bel. Pox o buſineſs — And ſo muſt Time, my Friend, be cloſe 
purſued, or loſt. Buſineſs is the rub of Life, perverts our Aim, cafts 
off the Bias, and leaves us wide and ſhort of the intended Mark. 
Fain. Pleaſure, I gueſs you mean. | 
Belt. Ay, what elſe has meaning ? 
Vain. Oh the Wiſe will tell you:--- 
Bell. More than they believe---- Or underſtand. ; 
Vain. How how, Ned, a wiſe man ſay more than he underſtands? 
Bell. Ay ay, pox, Wiſdom's nothing but a pretending to know 
and believe more than really we do. You-read of but one wile 
man, and all that he knew was, that he knew nothing, Come come, 
leave Buſineſs to Idlers, and Wiſdom to Fools 3 they have need of 
*tm: Wit, be my Faculty ; and Pleaſure, my Occupation ; and let 
Father Time ſhake his Glaſs. Let low and earthy ſouls groveh till 
\ they have work'd themſelves ſix foot deep into a Grave.---Bulineſs 
is not my Element----I rowl in a higher Orb, and dwell--- 
Pain. In Caſtles th? Air of thy own building ; That's thy Element 
Ned---Well, as high a Flyer as you are, I have a Lure may make 
ou ſtoop. -- (Flings a Letter. 
- Bell, I matry Sir, I have a Hawks Eye at a Woman's hand---. 
| B 2 | There's 
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( 5.) 
There's more Elegancy 1n the falſe (Takes up the Letter; 
ſpelfiag of this Superſcription-than in all Cicero---Eet me fee---How 
now ! Dzar perfidious Yainlove. n | (Reaas, 

Vain. Hold hold, *(life that's the wrong. . Ez 

Bell. Nay let's ſee the Name ( Silvis ! ) how can'lt thou be un- 
grateful to-to that Creature? She's extremely-pretty and loves thee 
iatirely--- I have heard her breath ſuch Raptures about thee--- 

Vain. Ay, or anybody that ſhes about-»- / 

Bel. No faith Fraxk you wrong her ; ſhe has been juſt + to you. 

Eizin. That's pleaſant, by my trotk from thee, who haſt enjoy 'd her. 
Bell. Never--- Her affeftions, *tis true by Heaven, ſheown'd it to 


| my face; and bluſhing like the Virgin Morn when it diſcloſed the 
_ Eleat, which; that cruſty Bawd of Nature, Night, had hid, confels!d 


Her Soul wastrue toyou; the! I by treachery had ſtoll®n'the Bliſs--- 
| Kain. $0 was trueas Furtle--- An imagination Ned, ha ?: Preach 
this Dottrtns to Husbands, and the married Women will adore thee. 
Beff. Why faith I think it will do well enough--- H+he Husband 
be out of ths way, forthe Wife to ſhew her Fondneſs and Impatt« 


_ ence of his abſence, by-chooſing a Lover as like him as ſhe can, and 


what is unlike ſhe may help-out with her own Fancy. | J 

Pt, But is it not an-Abuſe to the Lover to be made a Blind of ? 
For ſhe only ſtalks under him to take aim at her Husband. 

Bel, As you ſay the abule is tothe Lover, not the. HasbanJd-: For 
"ts an Argument of her great Zeal towards mm, that flie-will enjoy 
him in EMgte. | WOE 

Fain. It muſt be a very ſuperſticious Country, where ſuch Zeal 
paſizs for true D:votion- I doubt it will be damn'd' by all our Pro- 
reſtant Hnsbands for flat Idolatry--- Butif you can inake Aldermaa 
Fond/e:vife of your Perſwaſien, this Letter willbe needtels, 

Bf: What the old Banker with the handlome Wate ? - 

Vain, Ay. ID | 

B:{.- Let me ſee, Eetitia | Oh ®cieadelicious Morſel. Dear Frank 
tron art the truſt Triend in the World. | | TE 

Fain. Av,atal nor? Tobs continually ſtarting of Hazes for you 
to Courſe, We were cercainly cut our- for .on2 anoinerz. for my 
Femoer quits 2n Amour, juſt wirs e taine takes it up-- Bur read that 
1: 15 an appointment for me, this Evening ; when Fondlewife will be 
gone our of Town, to meet the Malterof a Ship about the return of 
a Veneure he's in danger <f loimgs Read; read, Bel: 


| 
» 
f 
E 


(3) | 

. * Bel, Reads. Hum, Hum» Our. of 7awn.tbis Evening, ard talks | 
of ſending for My. Spintext to keep me Company ; but Þle take care, he 
ſhell not be at home; Good ! Spintext |. Oh the Fanatick one ey'd | 
Parfonl, 1): | +1 Hain Aye age to oor wh ng 

Be/l. Reads. Hum,, Hum--»+ That your Converſation will. be much 
more. agreeable, if you can counterfeit his Habit to. blind the Servants: - 
Very. good ! Then I muſt be diſguiſed-- With all my Heart-- It- 
adds a Guſto to aa Amour; gives it the the greater reſemblance-of 
Theft; and amang us tewd Mortals, the deeper theSin the {wceter. . 
Frank Ym.amaz'd at thy. good Nature—.:: _ ey 
_ - Lain. Faith IT hate Love when *cis forced upon a Maa ; :, asI do - 
Wine--+ And this buſineſs is noe of my ſeeking; Iony happened to 


_he once or twice, where, Letiti« was the. handſomeſt Womaa,in . 
"Company, ſo conſequently apply'd my.ſelf.co he-- And itiſeems-ſhe 


has taken me at my word-- Hadiyou been there, or any body 't had + 
been the-ſame. . © Be/l.-I wiſh] may ſucceed as the ſame. --... 
Vain. Never doubt it ; for if the Spirit of Cuckoldom be once - 
raiſed up ina woman, the Devil. can't lay, it, tillſhe has.done. . 
Bell; Prinber, op lyforr of Fellowes Forglunife? 1. 
Vain, Akindof Mungril Zealot, ſometimes very, preciſe and pee- 
viſh: Bur I have ſeen him pleaſantenough in his way. 3, much ad» 
dicted .to Jealouſie, but more.9, fondaels :, Sq that as be1is often gea- - 
lous without a Cauſe, he's often ſatisfied without Reaſon. * 
Bell... A very even Temper and-tit for my, purpoſe. Lmyftget your . 
Man Setter to provide my Diſguile, | 
Vain. Ay, you.may..take.him for good and-all if you wwll; for you 
have made lim fit for no-body elſe-+- Well-:- _OYET 
Be//, You're-going, to. vilit 1a return. af. S:/v:s's Letter--Poor 
Ro2ue. Any hour ot the day or night. will {crve her;» but. do you 
know nothing of a new Rival there? 
Vai. Yes, Heartne'l, that ſurly, od, pretended. wcman hater 
thinks her Vertuous; that's one reaſon why I fail her : I would hava 


her fret herſelf out of conceit.wich me, thar ſhe may entertain.ſfome.. - 


Thoughts of him. I know he viſits her ev'ry day... 

Bell. Yet rails 6n (til, and thinks his Love unknown to us3 -a lite . 
tle.time will ſwel him fo, he muſt be forcd to giveitbiuth, and the -: 
diſcovery mult needs be very plealant from himſelt,to ſee whatpains }- . 
he wril cake, and how he will ftrein tobe deiiyer*d-of a Secrer, when ©: 
he has milearrixd 0n'r already. | Varun 


'Vai, Well, good morrow, let's dine together, 'I'lt mect at" the 
old place. p | [GY % 

BL With all my heart, itlies convenient for us, to pay our Af 
 ternoon ſervice to eur Milſtteffes ; I find I am damanably in Love; 
Pm fo uneaſy ſor not ſeeing Belinda yeſterday. | 

- Pain, But Iſaw my Arawints, yetam as impatient. CExtir. 

Bel. Why what a Cormorant in Loveam F! who not contented 
with the ſlavery of honourable Love in one place, and the-pleaſure 
of enjoying ſome half a ſcore Miftreſſes of 'my own acquiring ; 
muſt yet take YVainlove's Bnfigels upon my hands, becauſe it lay too 
heavy upon his : So am not only forc'd to Iye with- other mens 
Wives-for 'em, but muſt alfoundertake the harder Task, of obligin 
their Miſtreſſes---I muſt take. up, or I ſhall never hold out; Fleſh 

and blood-cannot bear it always. * | 
5 29+ (44 40 = 3 GBpter Sharper: 

Sharp. I'm ſorry tofſee this, Ned : Once a man comes to his So- 
hlequies, I give him for gone. Hes and obs NN 

' Bell. Sherper, Par glad to ſee thee: + a 

Shap. What, is Belindz cruel; that you are ſo thoughtful ? 

Beg. No faith, not for that--But there's a. buſinefs of conſequence 
falln out today, that requires ſome conſideration. © © * 
Ss of Prithee what mighty buſineſs of conſequence canſt thou 

ve ? eat | 

B-f, Why you muſt know, *tis a piece of work toward the finiſh- 
ing of an Alderman ; It ſeems I muſt put the laſt hand to it, and 
dub him Cuckold, that he may be of equal dignity with the reſt of 
his Brethren, So I mult beg Belinda's Pardon-= 

Sharp. Faith c'en give her over for good-and-all ; you can have 
no hopes of getting her for a Miſtreſs, and ſhe is roo proud, too in- 


W: 4 conſtant. too afkedytoo witty, and two handſom for a Wite. 


Bell. But ſhe can't have too much money--There's twelve thou- 
fand Pound Tom--'Tis true ſhe is exceſſively foppiſh and aftetted, 
bur tn my Conſcience l believe the Baggage loves me, for ſhe never 
ſpeaks well of me her ſelf, nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail at me. 
Then, as I told ycu, there's twelve thouſand pound--Hum--V Vhy 
faith, upon ſecond thoughts, ſhe does not appear to be fo very affe- 
&ed.nerther-- Give her her due, I think the woman's a woman,and 
that's all. As fuch Po ſure I ſhall like her ; for the Devil take me 
if I don't jove all the Scx. | | Sharp. 


Hop rag And: here comes ane who ſwears ag heartily he hates-all | 
tne 5CXxo 


(5) 


',, , * Enter Heartwell.- | | 

Bel. VVho Heartwell! Ay, but he knows better things---How- 
now George, where haſt thou-been ſnarling odious-truths, and cater+ 
taining company like a Phyſician, with diſcourſe of their diſeaſes 
and infirmities ? VVhat fine Lady haft thou. been putting our of 
conceit with her {elf,; and perſwading that the face ſhe had been. 
making all. the morning was none of her own? for I know thou... 
art as unmannerly and'as unwelcome to a woman, asa looking-- 
glaſs after the Small Pox. r7 | | 
— Hleert.. I confeſs I have not been ſneering fulſome Lies, and nau>- 
feous Flattery, fawning upon alittle rawdry Whore, that-will fawn 
upon me again, and entertain any. Puppy that comes 5-like a Tum. . 
bler with the ſame tricks over and ovesr.: For ſuch-I gueſs may have. 
been your late employment. : 

Be, Would thou had{t come a little ſooner, | Yainlove would: 
have wrought thy. converſjon, and. been a Champinn fer the Cauſes}. 
_ Heert. NV Nhat, has he been here ?-that's- one of Loves April- . 
- fools, is always upon ſome: errand that's to: no purpoſe, ever.ems - 
| barking/in Adventures, yet never comes to-harbour. 

. "Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets out in foul weather, loves-. 
to _ with the winds, meet the.tide, and-ſail in the teeth of op++ 

ſitions ... - i 270i. 399 YL 2 
N Shes, VVhat has he not dropt Anchor at Araminta? © .. x 


-: Bell. Truth on't is, ſhe fits his temper beſt, is a kind of floating:: ' } 


Hand ; | fometimes feems:3n. reach, then vaniſhes, and keeps him- 

buſied in the ſearch. | w95t: 

- $54#p. She had need hive a:good ſhare of ſenſe;: to manage. {o-+ 

Copriciousa Lovers; 16 | 

Bell. Faith I don't know, he's of -a temper the:moſt eaſy to him--- 

{e}f uxthe wegld;:/hoxdkes ds nth always: of andmour as he cares. . 

for, and-quit$\1t:when it grows'Rals;:or unpleafant. | 

_- Sharps An argument. of very. httle Paſhon; very. good Under- - 

Randing, and very ill Nature. 

» Heart: And proves that Yainlave plays the fool with diſeretion. 
 Shsrp. You Bellnexr:are. bound 3gratitude to/ſtickle for him ; ., 

you with plaſurexeap #has:fruit, which ihe takes pains to A” he .: 
$3 | Qes: + 


(<6 ) 
_ dees the drudgery in the Mine, and you Rtamp-youriimage onthe 
Gold. $4497 34:7 
' Bell. He's of another opinion,.and fays-I do the drudgery in the 
Minez well, we tiave cach our ſhare-of \ſport,' #nd $ach that which 
+ == pp ; "tip his diverſion t6-Set,"ts mine t0-Coyerithe Par 
rider 11511 30 914099 At AEGDPYAT 6 oil poprimnoe 2 1iofe) 
HeartAndiit ſhould be mine tolet *emigoagann, + T1 NS 
-Sharp. Not till youhad moutrh'd a lire; Georgey- Þ think vhat's 
all thou-art ficifor hows? 131: 10 2103 254 SiO v4 118 Brill 
 - Heart. :Gogd  Mr.! YoungeFellowy yeu'r)miſttikens- as! able:as 
your ſelf, and as nimble too, though 1 mayatt ave fo mucts Merz 
cury in my Limbs; tis trueimdeee; 1 Jonforct Rape, burawair 
he natwral.call{znt/think ittimecenought wibe lewd; after Thave 
had the remptariom !©97 199 1% 115 11211977g 2718 HSE 21, OCH 
Betl:: Time enduph,ay, toe ſoon; 1'fhoutd rather have expetted, 
from a perſon of your gravity. LITE EOIG LICE 
Hearr; Yet it.is oftentimes too late- with ſome of you young, 
termapgantMaſhy Sinneri——you have all the:guilr of the intention, 
and none-of the pteaſure:of the 'praQtices—Jtis. true, you'afe ſo 
eager in: purſuit: of the temptarion,” that you ſave/ the :devil the 
trouble of {cading you into it': Nor is it ontof diſcretion, that you 
.Con't ſwallow that very. Hook your ſelves have baited, but you arc 
cloy'd with the preparative,-and-what-you-mean for a' W-het, turns 
the edge of your puny-ſtomachs. Your love 1s like your courage, 
which you ſhew: tor the firft year or two upon all oecaſions ; till 
in a Jittletime, being diſabVd or-difarm'd, you abate of your yigor ; 
and that daring Blade: which was fo -ofter: drawn; is bound / to'the 
Peace for ever after. HOTEL Sf? £14 D2100% 
' . Fell: Fhow art an old Fornicator of a ſingular good-principlein- 
deed! and art for encouraging Youth, that they may*beras wicked 
as tliou art at thy:years;: 5 © 5 got ond 7ngb [ie IR - 
; Heart.I am forchaving every! body-be what they-pretend to be-; 
a VV horemaſter: be a VYhoremalter;»and not ke: ZAinlove, kifs's 
a 69 ET with paſſion, when-it would-diſguſt him fromthe Ladies 
Own LIps. WIEVL IHR Se TTOLATE 
Bell. That only happens ſometimes, *'where- the . Dog (has the 
{weeter breath, for the morecleanlyrconveyance;.+ But George, you 
muſt not quarrel: with little: Gallantries''of this -nature; 'womer 
| are 


' 


— 


are of on þ *X*m.:.-W who; Co) ſe;to kiſs a2 +a dog, if it 
were en mon by co the Lips, p is Ten ' a 

Sharp. Or omit playing with her Fad and cooling her if ſhe. 
were hot, when if tight entitle him-to the office of Framing, her, 
when-ſhe ſhould he cold? 112 2 
 — Bet, Wha > fl it £0: read aÞlay\n in. z,rainy FONG when it may her 

the means of getting into” a Fair Ladies Books ? Tho. you ſhould 
be now and then jnterru pted i in.a witty Scene, and ſhe perhaps pre= 
ſerye, her laughter till the jeſt, were over ; even. this may be born 
with, coofidering the reward in proſpe£ 

Heart. T confeſs, you that are Woinens Aſſes bear greater bur- 
dens, are forced to undergo. Dreſſing, Dancing, Singing, Sighing, 
Whining, Rhiming, Flattering, Lying, Le. Crioging, and 
the drudgery of loving to boot... AY. 4 

Bell.- O Brute, the drudgety of bing. MY . 

Heart. Ay, why to cometo love through: all theſe incumbrances; 
is like coming to an Eſtate overcharg/d- with Debts, which by the 
time you.have paid, yields no. further Profit than what che. bare 
| tillage agd manvring of the Latld. wilt, -Produee at, the, EXPEngS of. 
your own Sweat. , 

Bel. Prithee how doſt thon love? 

Sharp. He ! he hates the Sex: 

Fatt, Sol hare Phylſick tpo-T-yet; I may love to take it for Oy 
health," 8 
; Bel Well come off Gorge: if at any "nie you ſh6dtd be, — 
ſtrayin 

_—_ 4 He has need ” ea an excule, conlidering the « grep 


ſtate 1 WOO ) a7 Sad [ aus) 21 .il9* 
Heart, How d'ce; lean?” CRT Ro” 
Sharp, ' Why if uo be purgisg Gas as PRI. Gall ity fs tay 


ſay Notiazed is entring into a courſe of Phyſick, » - 
Bell, How George, does the Wigd blow. there ? ; ” 
"" Heart. Ft Wits oon blow North and by SH n$f qu =! 


[ hope in Heayen I have a. greater portion, of Grace, andI t 
have baited too may of thoſe Traps, to be caught in one hy 
Bell, Who the Devil gf have thee? unleſs 'twere Fat yfter- 


a tear Will 


woman, to propagate: yoyn 
never om thee to a 


for. Billing; gat e—thy. 
y thts of Miter udity, - Ky 


Heart: 
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11 Beate: MyTHent'is chiefly thas ef ſpeatin Truth, whichT don't. 
expe& ſhould ever recommend me 'to people of Qualiz --I thank 
Heaven, T have very honeftly purchas'd the Hatred of all the great 
Families in Town." = © 

Sharp. And you in return of Spleen hate that: "But.could you 
hops to'be' Reriv'd into the Alliance of a noble Family-- 

Heart. Ns, T hope 1 ſhall never merit that afliftion---to be pu- 
niſh'd with a Wife of Birth---Be a Stag of the firſt Head, and bear 
my- Horns aloft, like 6ne of the fupporters of my. Wives Coar. 
S'death I would "not be 2 Cuckold ro & 're an illuſtrious Whore i in 
England. 

Be. What, not to make your — man ! and 3 nia for 
your children | | 

Sherp. For her Childrep,, you mean... 

Heart, Ay, there you've-nick® it- are J the Devil upon Devil-- 
Oh the Pride and Joy of Heart *Fwoyld be to me, to have my Son 
and heir refemble ſucti/a Pikes haye a fleering Coxcomb ſcoff | 
and cry, Mr.” you? Son7s mig bty Hh bys Ge Fel) $ juſt his ſinike, and | 
2 v5 Pare, Then” rep plies EY he has tmore of the 


Marqueſs of ſuch a p' oe about his Nolg and Eyes; though ahas 
my Lord what d*ce-cals mouth to a . tittle--Then 1.to pbt It <> as 
unconcern'd, come chuck the Infant under; the chic 10506'a. a {mile 


did &y; ay; the B6y'takes after his Mothers reltions--w roy | 
Deyil and. the knows, 'zis A, hutls, compoung-of | the whole.Bo 
Nobility: © 
Bekl. 
[Re opt 
_ Well, has "Irs have one LON 
17; Pax, Lhave pratled away Sing e Pha. atFih no 
we Pa iſwer-:for | Man? Fſtay.n PP p 5 6 SEE Un his EY ck 
TDs Nay prithee'Georpe--.., 
K 5:5:78 No, bel one tu Buſineſs, 
2% 


to cn 


3.4 fi5 its 10% 


*<ttrÞ ne - —_ | 
EUs! Soph wi Maire caps FI Reob Oe woe. 7 Fl 
L3vp; Wir Tm EY, Wonder! is it? 0D 
. Bell, VVhySFodl. 


; 
* 


Shur, 


tl La pad wW OO UI-Av. vom pag we 


(:9 ) 
Sharp..*Tis.a tawdry Outſide. o&s Pe 
Bell. And a very beggarly Lining--yet he may be worth. your 
acquaintance--a little of thy Chymiſtry, Tow, may extra&t Gold 
from that Dirt. * © : < 
Sharp. Say you ſo? faith E am as poor as a Chymiſt, and would 
be as induſtrious.” But what. was he that follow'd him? is not he 


! a Draggon that watches thoſe Golden Pippins ? 


Bell. Hang him, no, he « Draggon ! if hejbe, *ris a very peaceſi! 


one, I can enſure his Anger dormaat ; or ſhould he ſeem to roulic. 


*cis but well laſhing.him, and the will ſleep like 3. Fop.” 
Sharp, Ay, is he of that kidney? © OD Oo 
Befl. Yet is ador'd by that Biggot Sir Jo/eph H/;#tol, ws the image 


! of Valour : He calls him his Back, and indeed they are never aſun- - 
5 der--yet la night, Iknow not by what miſchance, the Knight: was 


alone, and had fatlen into the hands of: ſpme Night-walkers, 'who 
I ſuppoſe would have pillag'd him : . But I chanc'd to come by, and 


| reſcued him, though I believe he was heartily frightned, for as ſoon 
1 as ever he was looſe, he ran away, without ſtaying to ſee-who 
# hbelpd him. a | p 


Sharp. Is that Bully of his in the Army ? | 
Bel]. No, but is a4 pretender, and wears the habit of a. Soldier, 


{ which now a days as often cloaks Cowardice, as a Black Gown 
| does Atheiſm--You muſt know | he has been abroad--went purely 
{*torun away from a Campagne; enrich'd himſelf with the plunder 


of a few Oaths ; ---and here vents '*em againſt the General, who 
made him quit the Service. 
Sharp. V Vherein no doubt 'he magnifies his own performance. 
Be. Speaks miracles, 1s the Drum to his own praiſe--the only 


" Tſlighting men of merit, and preferring only thoſe of intereſt, has 


L implement of a Soldier he reſembles, like that, being full of bluſ- 


tring noiſe and emptineſs-- £ 


Sharp. And like that, of no uſe but to be beaten... + 4 
Be]. Right, but then the compariſon breaks, for he will tak: a 


Idrubbing with as little noiſe as a Pulpit Cuſhion, 


Sharp. His name, and IT have done. | i £519 
Be/l.. Why'that, to: paſs it current tbo, ke has-guilded with a 


fitle ; he is call'd Capt. BYyfe. 


"4; : Shixp. 
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( 10 » : 
Sharp. Well, Ill endeavour his achuaintance==—you ſteer ano- 


ther Courſe, are bound, 
For Love's Ihand's: I, for the Gollen _ 


May each {ortck in what he wiſhes oh Exeunt. 


a. 


ACT 8. SCENE "nl 
Sir Joſeph Wittoll Sharper ſolbwing. 


Ure that's he, and alone. 

' Sir Fo. Um——Ay this, this is the very damn'd place ; 
the ;ahoinane :Cannibals; the bloody-minded -Villains' would have 
ButEher*d me laſt night : No doubt, they would have-flead me | 
alive, have fold my-sktn, and devour'd my mempers: . | 

Sharp. How's this! 

"Sir Jo. Ani it hadn't. been for a civil Gentleman as came by and 
frighten d *em away - but agad I durlſt nor ſtay to give hint | 
thanks. : 
- Sharp.” This muſt be Belmonr he means---ha | T have a thought-- | 

'Sir/Js. Zooks; would the Captain would come; the-very-remem- 
vrancs makes me quake; agad I ſhall 'never be reconciled to this | 

&. place! heartily. | 

Sharp. *Tis but trying, and being where I'am, at worſt, now 

hick.--curs'd fertune! this muſt be-the place, this damn'd unlucky 
laCe--- 

4 Sir Jo. Agad, and ſo *s---why here has been more miſchief 

done, I perceive. 

' Sharp, No, 'tis gone, cisloſt---tenthouſand devilson that chance 
which drew me hither ; ay here, juſt here,-this ſpot to me is Hellz 
nothing to be found, but the deſpair of what Pve-loſt. 
| (Looking about as in ſearch 

Sir Jo. Poor Gentlemarr- by the Lord cd i'll ſtay no longer, 

| for I have found too--- 

5 Sharp. Ha ! who's that has found ? what have you found? -re: 
flore i it quickly, or by--- 

Sir Jo. Not I Sir, not I, asI've a ſoul to be ſay*d, I have _— no- 

thing 


Sharp. G 


%. 


re | 
ie | 


omiſſion ; _— my intire dependance, Sir, upon the ſuperfluity 


and occaſions ſhall teſtify the reality_and gratitude of your fupers|, 


hem ! 


(1) | 


thing but what has been to.my loſs, as T may ſay, and as you were | | 
ſaying Sir. IE | 
Sharp. O your Servant Sir, you are ſafe then, it ſeems ; *cis an ill {| 
Wind that blows no body good : Well, you may rejoyce over my} 
1]l fortune, ſince it paid the price of your ranſome. 44 
Sir Jo. I rejoyce ! agad not I Sir ; I'me ſorry for your loſs, with |} 
all my heart, Blood, and Guts Sir; and if you did but know mes,. } 
you'd ne're ſay I were ſo ill natur'd. ; <Y 
Sheep, Know you! why:can you be ſo ungrateful, to rigs] 
me! RR —, 
Sir Jo. O Lord, forget him! No no, Sir, I don't forget you--be-"\] 
cauſs I neyer ſaw your face before, agad. Ha, ha, ha. — | 
{ 


Sharp: How ! | ; (AngrihV| 

Sir Jo. Stay, ſtay Sir, let me recolleQ---he*s a damn'd angry fel-'!] 
low-- T believe I had better remember-him, till-4can get our of his, }} 
ſight ; bur out o'fight out o'mind agad ; (aſide || 

Sharp. Methought the ſervice I did you laſt night, Sir, in preſer- {| 
ving you from thoſe Ruffians, might have taken better root inyour!! 
ſhallow memory. - | | "1 

Sir Jo. Gads- Daggers Belts-Blades and Scabbardsthis is the very |! 
Gentleman! how fhall T make him a return ſuitable to the greats | 
neſs of his merit---I had a pretty thing to that purpoſe, if- he han'e"; 
frighted it out of my memory. Hem! hem ! Sir, I muſt ſubmiſ«! 
my implore your pardon for my tranſgrefſion of ingratitude and 


of your goodneſs, which, like an*inundation, will, I hope, totally 
immerge the recolle&ion of my error, and leave me floating in your 
ſteht, upon the full blown bladders of repentance---by the help © 
which, I ſhall once more hope to ſwim into your favour (Bows 
- Sharp. So--h, O Sir Iam cafily pacify'd, the acknowledgment 0 
a Gentlemans»- ES | : 
Sir-Jo. Acknowledgment / Sir, I am all over acknowledgment, 
and will not ſtick to ſhew it in the greateſt extremity, by night ori} 
by day, in ſickneſs or in health, winter or ſummer, all ſeaſons 


| 
| 
[i 


f 


= 


abundant humble Servant Sir Joſeph Wittol Knight, Hem # 


Shar pal 
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CES. (:134)). 
Sharp. Sir Foſeph Wittoll 1 T6 FF, acd 
Str ( The ſame, Sir, of WVittoll-Hall in Comitatu Bucks. 
Sharp.-Is it poflible! Then Iam happy to have obliged the Mir- 


| \rour of Knighthood, and Pink of Courteſi; in the Age, let me 
# | embrace you. | 


Sir Fo. :O Lord, Sir ! : 
; Sharp. My loſs I efteem as a trifle repaid wi 


o 


th intereſt, ſince it 


IM | has purchas'd me the friendſhip and acquaintance of the perſon in 
WW {the World, whoſe Charadter I admire. ,, © £72 

- | Sir Jo. You are only pleaſed to fay fo; Sir,--But pray, if TI may 
Id be fo bold, what is that loſs you mention ?  - 


- 4 . 7 


Sharp.” O term it no longer ſo, Sir. In the ſcuffle laſt nightT only 


lf | fdropt a Bill of a hundred pound, which I confeſs, I came half de- 
| 'l ſpairin fo recoyer ; but thanks to.my better Fortune-- 


Sir Jo. You have found it Sir, then, it ſeems 3 I profeſs 'me 


bl 22 =" xt Sy 
WW heartily glad-- 


_ Sharp. Sir, your humble Servant--I don't queſtion but you are; 


WW? that you have ſo cheap an opportunity of expreſſing your gratitude 
i] [and generoſity. Since the refunding ſo trivial a Sum, will wholly 
[# | &cquit you, and 'doubly engage me. | 4 LS 

Il! Sir Jo, What a dickens does he mean by a trivial Sum (aſide) 
{7 But han't you found it, Sir | 


Sharp. No otherwiſe, I vow to Gad, but in my hopes in you, Sir. 


It | ! Sir Jo. Humph, | 


| Sharp. But that's ſufficient--'T were injuſtice to doubt the honour 

of Sir Jo. Witrol. | 

\. Sir Jo, O Lord, Sir. ; 

| Sharp. You are above (I'me ſure) a thought ſo low, to ſuffer me 

to lole what was ventur'd in your ſervice; Nay, 'twas in a man- 

ner— Paid down for your deliverance; 'twas ſo mych lent you-- 

And you ſccrn, Vle ſay that for you 

Sir Jo. Nay, Vie ſay that for my ſelf (with your leave Sir) I do 

icorn adirty thing. But agad me a little out of pocket at preſent. 

. Sharp, Pſhaw, you cant want a hundred pound. Your Word 

is ſufficient any where ; ?Tis but borrowing ſo much dirt, you have 
rge Acres, and can ſoon repay it--Money 1s but dirt, Sir Joſeph,-- 


4 meer dirt. , 


no Sir”J-. But I profeſs, *cis a dirt T have waſl'd my hands of at 


4 
| 
: 


x 
© 
s 
44 
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preſeur ; I haye laid ir all out upon my back, Sharp. 
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(13) 
Sharp. Are you ſo extravagant in Clothes, Sir Jo/cph ? 

Sir Jo. Ha;Ta, ha, a very good Jeſt, I profefs, ha, ha, ha,a very | 
good jeſt, and T did not know that I had ſaid ir, and that's a better | 
felt than r'other. . *Tisa fign'you and I han*t been long acquainted ; 
you have loft a good jeſt for want of knowing me--I only mean a 
friend of nine whom I call my Back ; he fticks as cloſe to me, and. 
follows me through all dangers--he is indeed Back, Breſt and Head « 
piece as it were to me--agad he's a brave fellow--Pauh, I am quite } 
another rhing, when I am with him : Idon't fear the Devil. (God- | 
bleſs us) almoſt, if he be by. Ah--had he been with me laſt night-- 

Sharp. Tf he had Sir, what then ? he could have done no more, | 
nor perhaps have ſuffer'd ſo much--had he a hundred pound to. | 
loſe ( Avgril. ” 

Sir Jo. O Lord Sir, by no means (but I might have fav'd a hun- | 
dred pound) I meant innocently,as1 hop'd to be ſav'd, Sir (a damn'd + | 
hot Fellow) only as I was ſaying, I let him have all my ready mo». 
ney to redeem his great Sword from Limbo---But, Sir, I have a Let<- } 
ter of Credit to Alderman Ferdlewife, as far as two hundred pound, | 
and this Afternoon:you ſhall ſee I am a perſon, ſuch a one as you _. 
would wiſh to have met with. _ ef 

Sharp, That you are, Vie be ſworn (aſide) Why that's great, and : | 
fke your (elf. CTY | "EN | 
gi UP © Enter Bluff. 2 


—_ 


Sir Js. Oh here 2? comes-- Ah my He@tor of Troy, welcome my:;: 
Bully, my bagkz agad. my beart has gone a pit-pat for thee. 
Blsf. How how, my young Knight ? Not for fear T hope; he 
that knows me, muſt be a ftranger to fear. | i 
* Sir)». Nay agad I hate fearever ſince I had like to have dy'd of © ! 
a fright. "x | RR 
_ Bluff. But? Look you .here, boy, here's your. Antidote, here's . | 
your Jefuits Powder for a ſhaking fit---Burt who haſt thou got with : * 
thee, is he of mettle? | (Laying his hand apon his ſword. . | 
- Sir ſo. Ay bully, a devilliſh ſmart fellow,*a will fight like a Cocks, . | 
B/zff. Say you ſo? 'then (1. honour him-——but has he been. : | 
abroad, for every Cock will fghe upon his ewa Dunghil. | 
Sir Jo. I don't know, but Vil preſent you — | 
Elaff. 1! recommend my Telf —— Sir, Ihonour you ; I o__ 
p25 and | 


- w - 


Sir I kiſs your Hits. 


(14) 
ſtand you love Fighting, -I reverence a Man that loves Fighting, 


Sharp. Sir. your Servant, but you are misinform'd, for unlels it be 


to ſerve my particular Friend, as Sir Foſeph here, my Country, ormy, 


Religion; or in ſome very juſtifiable Cauſe, T'me not for it.. ,.- , 


Bluff, O Lord I beg your pardon Sir, I find youare not of my | 
Pallar, you can'c reliſh a Diſh of Fighting without ſweet ſawce. ' 
a 


Now lthiok-- Fighting for Fighting 
ing, to me's Religion aud the Laws. ett 49110h 

Sir Jo. Ah, well ſaid my Hero; was not that great, Sir? by ,the 
Lord- Harry he ſays true ; Fighting, is Meat, Driakand Cloth:to 
him. But Back, this Gentlemen is one of the beſt Friends I have 1a 


ke's ſufficient Cauſe ; Fight- 


» 


the World and ſaved my Life laſt Nigh: — You know I told you.. 


Bluff. Ay ! Then I honour him again-- Sir may I crave your name ? 
_. Sharp. Ay Sir, my name's Shay per. ? 
Sir 50. Pray Mr. Sharper Embrace my Back-- very well-- By the 
Lord Harry Mr. Sharper he's as brave a Fellow as Cannibal, are not 
you Bully-- Back? | 44 | 
' Sharp. "Hannibal I believe you mean Sir. Toſeph. _ 8 
Bluff. Undoubtedly he did Sir; faith Hannibal wasa very pretty 
Fellowmmnnlut Sir Jo/ceph, compariſons are odious-- Hannibal was 
a very pretty Fellow in thoſe Days, it muſt be granted-- But alas 
> "4 hij he alive now, he-would be-nothing, Nothing in the 
arth. LE 
Sharp. How Sir I make a doubt, if there he at this Day a great- 
er General Breathing. Ns Eos od oi wild 
Bluff. Oh excuſe'me Sir ;. have pau ſerv'da broad Sir?» Ss 
RR MF. Eon Eoin i: 


-» * 


*. 


| ani 3 0d Hom. ao ry ph fs 3 
Bluff. Oh. I thought .ſo0-- Why then you.can know nothing Sir 3 


Pme afraid you fcarce know the fliſtory of the Late, War in -Flan: 
ders, with 2ll its particulars... , 1... 1.7 5.4 | 
2 Not 1, Sir, no more that pyblick Letters, or (4zzecrs, 

tell us. TAE, ol He SRP 
Bl:f. Gazette! Why there again-now-- Why, Sir, there.are not 
three-wercs of Truth, the Year round, put into NY ola Pietell 
youa ſtrange thing now as to that=- Yqu;mpli know, Sir, 1 was re- 
ſident in Flanders the laft Campago, had a {mall Foft there; but.no 
matter for that-- Perhaps, Sir, there was ſcarce, any thingoof mo- 
| | "menc 


( 15 ) 


ment done but an humble Servant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſ', 
was aft Eye-witnels of--I' wore ſay had the grerteſt ſhare in't. Tho 
I might ſay thar too, ſince Iam no body you know-- Well, Mr. 
Sharper, would you thinkit? In all this time-» asT hope for a Trun- 
cheon-- this raſcally Gazette-writer never ſo much as once men- 
tio? dmne-- Not once-by the Wars-- Took no more notice than as if 
N21. Bluffe had not been inthe Land of the Living. | 
« Sharp, Strange! © - : , | 
Sits .Yet by the Lord Harry "tis true Mr. Sharper, for I went e- 
very day to Cotke-houſes to read the Gazette my elf. 

Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter-- You ſee Mr. Sharper after all I am con- 
tent to retire-- Liyea private Perſon--- Scipzo and others have done 


It, 
"Sharp. Impudent Rogue. Y | ( aſiae. 
Sir J2. Ay, this damn*d Modeſty of yours-- Agad if he would put 
in for't he might be made General himſelf yet: 
" Bluff. Oh fy no Sir Joſeph-- you know Thate this. 
Sik. Let mefell Mr. Sharper a little, how you let fire onee out: 
of the mouth ofa Canon-- agad he did ; thoſe inpenetrable Whis- 
kers of his have confronted Flames-- | 
 Bleff. Death, what do you mean Sir Jo/eph ? 
Sir Jo. Look you now, I tell you he's ſo modeſt hel own nothing. : 
"- Bluff. Piſhyow have put me out, I have forgot what I was abour. 
Pray hold your Tongue, and give me leave. __ ( 4vgrily. 
Sir Jo, I am dumb. | 
- Bluff. *Fhis Sword I think-I was telling you of Mr. Sharper 
This Sword Ple maintain tobe the beſt Divine, Anatomiſt, Lawyer 
or Caſinſt' in E4rops5 it ſhall decide a Controverſie or ſplit a 
Calle — . | 
Sir Jo. Nay, now I muſt ſpeak ; it will ſplit a Hair by the Lord 
Harry, Hhaveſeeftit © 7 ' Bu. 
Bluff. Zoons Sir, it's a Lie, you have not ſeen it, nor ſhant ſee it, 
Sir I {ay You-can'r ſee; whar de'e ſay to that now ? 
Sir Jo, Iam blind, 7 | 
"Bluff. Death, had-any other Man interrupted me — 
«Sir+[o. GoodMr. Sharper ſpealste him ; Idare not look that way-. 
- Sharp, Captain, Sir Foſeph's penitent. | Hep 
- Blwf.-O-Fam calm Sir, calm as a diſcharg'd Culyerin«- But *twas 
EINER) 30 | ot ÞP indiſcreet 8 


du ſo extravagant in Clothes, Sir Joſeph ? 


Sharp. Are\ 


Sir Jo. Ha;Ta, ha, a very good Jeſt, I profefs, ha, ha, ha, a very 


good jeſt, and T did not know that I had faid ir, and that's a better 
Fit than r'other. . *Tisa fign'you and I han*r been long acquainted ; 
you have loft a good jeſt for want of knowing me--I only mean a 


friend of mine whom I call my Back ; he ſticks as cloſe to me, and. 


follows me through all dangers--he is indeed Back, Breſt and Head + 


| 
| 
[| 


: 
| 


piece as it were to me--agad he's a brave fellow--Pauh, I am quite- | 
another thing, when I am with him: Idon't fear the Devil. (God | 


bleſs us) almoſt, if he be by. Ah--had he been with me laſt night-- 


Sharp. If he had Sir, what then ? he could have done no more, 
nor perhaps bave ſuffer'd ſo much--had he a hundred pound to. { 


loſe ( Angrih. | 


Str Jo, O Eord Sir, by no means (but I might have fav'd a hun- | 
dred pound) I meant innocently,as 1 hop'd to be ſav'd, Sir (a damn'd + } 
hot Fellow) only as I was ſaying, I let him have all my ready mo-- 
ney to redeem his great Sword-trom ZEim1b0--- But, Sir, I have a Let--_ 


ter of Credit to Alderman Ferdlewife, as far as two hundred pound, 


and this Afternoon'you ſhall ſee I am a perſon, ſuch a one as you I 


would wiſh to have met with. 


Sharp, That you are, Ule be ſworn (aſide) Why that's great, and is 


fke your ſelf. ER” 
F113 or 21 Enter Bluffe. 


| Sir Jo. Oh here a? comes--Ah my He®or of Troy, welcome my. 


Bully, my bagkz agad.my heart has gone a pit-pat for thee. 
Bluff. How how, my Rach ? Not for fear I hope; he 
that knows me, muft be a ftranger to fear. | 


' Sir Js. Nay agad I hate fearever ſince I had like to have dy'd of © 


a fright. 'But-s 


Bluff. But ? Look you .here, boy, here's your Antidote, here's . | 
your Jefutts Powder for a ſhaking fit---Bur who haſt thou got with : 
thee, is he of mettle? | (Laying his hand upon his ſword. . 

Sir To: Ay bully, a devilliſh ſmart fellow, ?a will fight like a Cocks, . | 

B/zff. Say you ſo? 'then (I. honour him——but has he been. : | 


abroad, for every Cock will fight upon his awa Dunghil. 
Sir Jo. I don't know, but Pll prefent you — | 


Elf. Tit recommend my ſelf ——— Sir, Ihonour you ; I _ F 
Bas | | and : 


. 
_ 
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ſtand you love Fighting, :I reverence a Man that loves Fighting, 
Sir I kiſs your Hits. ent 8Heilud 
| © Sharp. Sir. your Servant, but you are misinform'd, for unlels it be 
' to ſerye my particular Friend, as Sir Foſeph here, my Country,.ormy 
- Religion; or in ſome very juſtifiable Cauſe, Tme not for it.. ;;.',. -* 
Bluff, © Lord I beg your pardon Sir, I find youare not of my 
- Pallar, you. can't reliſh a Diſh of Fighting without ſweet ſawee. 
Now l thiok-- Fighting for Fighting ſake's ſufficient Cauſe; Fight- 
' Ing, to me's Religion agd the Laws. | 191 qorf5o7 s 
Sir Jo. Ah, well ſaid my Hero; was not that great, Sir? /by ;the 
Lord-Harry he ſays true ; Fighting, is Meat, Driakand Clothto 
* him. But Back, this Gentlemen is one of the beſt Friends I have 1a 
the World and ſaved my Life laſt Night — You know I told you. 
* Bluf. Ay! Then I honour him again-- Sir may I crave your name? 
_. Sharp. Ay Sir, my name's Sharper. 
| Sir 50. Pray Mr. Sharper Embrace my Back-- very well-- By the 
Lord Harry Mr, Sharper he's as brave a Fellow as Cannibal, are not 
you Bully-- Back? | | | 
' Sharp. Hannibal T believe you mean Sir.Toſeph. _ : 
" Bliff. Undoubtedly he did Sir; faith Hannibel wasa very pretty 
Fellow m=—_"ut Sir Weph, compariſons are odious-- Hannibal! was 
a very pretty Fellow in thofe Days, it muſt be granted-- But aJas 
_ oo he alive now, he-would benothing, Nothing in the 
arth. EE ret 
_ Sharp. How Sir.” I make a doubt, if there he at this Day a great- 
CO 40.2.0, 0) AN WEL I TE LT 
Bluff. Oh excuſe me Sir ;. have pau ſerv'd a, broad Sic? 
Sw NotFrly 0, NT ab cel acg3 
Bluff. Oh. 1 thought .ſo-- Why then you.can know. .nothing Sir 3 
Pme afraid you ſcarce know the fliftory of the Late. War in -Flan: 
aers, With 2ll its particulars., ont ono ron 
E914] Not 1, Sir, no more that pyblick Letters, or. (34zzers, 
tell US. A . OE ys op eg ne” 
Bl:f. Gazette! Why there again-now-- Why, Sir, there .are not 
three-worcs of Truth, the Year round, put into the Gazette-- Vie tell 
youa ſtrange thing now as to that-- You muſt. know, Sir, 1 was.re- 
ſident in Flanders the laft Campagn, had a ſmall Foft there z -but.no 
matter for that=- Perhaps, Sir, there was ſcarce any thivg of mo- 
| | ; -menc 


Ca 3 


ment done but an humble Servant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſ, 
was aft Eye-witnels of--I'wor'e ſay had the grerteſt ſhare in'c. Tho 
I might ſay that too, ſince Iam no body you know-- Well, Mr. 
Sharper, would you thinkit? In all this time-- asT hope for a Trun- 
cheon-- this raſcally Gazette-writer never ſo much as once men- 
tion d-me-- Not once-by the Wars-- Took no more notice than as if 

N21. Bluffe had not been inthe Land of the Living, 

« Sharp. Strange! © - | [5 
Sir. .Yet by the Lord Harry cis true Mr. Sharper, for I went e- 
very day to Cotke-houſes to read the Gazette my elf. 

Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter-- You ſee Mr. Sharper after all I am con- 
tent to retire-- Liyea private Perſon--- $cip/0 and others have done 
It, 

"Sharp. Impudent Rogue. * © ( aſide. 

Sir Jo. Ay, this damn'd Modeſty of yours-- Agad if he would put 
in for't he might be made General himſelf yet: 

" Bluff. Oh'fy no Sir Joſeph-- you know Ihate this. 

| Sid. Let mefellMr.Sharper a little, how you let fire once out 
of the mouth ofa Canon--agad he did ; thoſe inpenetrable Whis- 
kers of his have confronted Flames-- | 

- Bluff. Death, what do you mean Sir Jo/eph ? 

Sir Jo. Look you now, I tell you he's ſo modeſt hel own nothing. 

"Bluff. Piſhyow have put me out, I have forgot what I was about. 
Pray hold your Tongue, and give me leave. ( Anerily, 

Sir Jo, I am dumb. 

- Blaff. *Fhis:Sword I think-I was telling you of Mr. Sharper 
This Sword Ie maintain tobe the beft Divine, Anatomiſt, Lawyer 
or *Caſinſt' in E4r0ps5 it ſhall decide a Controverſie or ſplit a 
Calle —_ - | 

Sir Jo. Nay, now I muſt ſpeak ; it will ſplit a Hair by the Lord 

Bluff. Zoons Sir, it's a Lie, you have not ſeen it, nor ſhant ſee it; 
Sir I {ay You can'tſee;' what de'e fay to that now ? 

Sir Jo, Iam blind. © | 


"Bluff. Death, had-any other Man interrupted me — 
« Sir ſo. Good Mr. Sharper ſpeakto him ; Idare nor look that wm 
- Sharps Captain, Sir Foſeph's penitent. oP 
- Bluf.-O- Fam: calm Sir, calm as a diſcharg'd Culverin-- But *twas 
TE ATE ÞP indiſcreet 4 


| C 16: y | 
;ndiſereet; when you-know what will. provoke me-- Nay come Sir, 
J-/eph, you know my Heat's foon overs} -;;;.5} | 

Sir Jo. WellI am a Foollometimes-- Bu Fre ſorry: 

Bluff. _ | 

Sir Jo. Come: we'le go take a Glaſs to drown Animolities. Mr. 
Sharper will you partake? _ 
Sharp. [ wait on you SIT: 50ay pray Captain-- You mn Jaſeph's 

f1h 


Back, .( Exeuor. 
Ss C = N E Changes t Lodging. 
Enter Araniinga, Beliodaz ” 


Blix. Ay ! nay dear-- prithee good, dear fweet- Couſinino more. 
Oh Gad,I{wear you'd make one {ick to hear you, 

Aram, Bleſs me! what have I ſaidto move you thus? 

Belin, Oh you have raved, talktd.idly; and/ailin-Commendation 
of that filthy, awkard, two-legg'd Creatute, Mag-- you: :dan' wang 
what you ſaid, your Fever has tranſported you,  ; > ; 

Aram. If Love be the Fever which you means kind Hear? - avert: 
the cure ; Let me haveOll ta feed that Flame and REVEr lex 1 it be BXx= 
tin&, till, Imy ſelf am Aſhes, !::-1 |: | 

Belin. Therm was'a Whine--' Q; Gad- 1 hate your horrid LAW 
This Love is the Devil, and. ſure to be in Love is tobe poſlels'd-: 
"Tis in the Head, the Heart, the Blood, the-- All aver O Ged 


you arc quite ſpoiÞ ds I ſhall Ioath- the, vight bf, Maakiad i or your 


lake. Trig vil 
- ram. Fie, this is groſs Aﬀc@ation-: Alirdoof Banoo $ Come 
pany would change the Scene. m—_ Su 5 


| Belen. Filthy Fellow! I wendex Coulig-»rr, | + 

Azarr. 1 wonder Couſi n you ſhould i ima gine, I&ao ” ad yow 
iqve bim. I & 21: 12 2no0X Abs 

Beliv. Ollove your bas Bagey?, "Ha, haz Hay fove.a Man! "y 

Aram. Lovea Man - yes, you would not love'a-Beaſts: 5-4 + 

Belin, Of all: beaſts: not! an ANUS + Which isHplikee your; Jags 
Jaye-i+ Lard'l have: ken 'an Als. labk 4b Chagrins/Hieo ha,qha, ba, 
'eawu mult pardon me I cant. elp Laug hitp 7 thai am abſolure 
Ever would haveconcluded the poor C—_ to. havahad Darts 


and Flames, and Aitars, and all that in his Breaſt, Araminea 
come _ 


(a7) 
come, Þ ll talk ſeriouſly to you naw ; could you but fee with my = 
Eyes, the buffooary of one ct: of Addreſs, 2 Lover, fer out with 
all his Equipage and Appurtenances3 O Gadl/. ſure you would -- 
But you play the Game, and conſequently can't ſee the miſcarriages 

obvious b0 every ſander by. -- __— 

Aram. Yes, yes, I can ſee ſomething near it when.you and Bc&- 
our meet. You Jon't know that yau dreamt of B:#mour laſt 
night; and call'd him aloud in your fleep. | 

Belin. Piſb, I can*c help dreaming of the devil fometimes; would 
you from thence infer I love him ? . | 
 Aramin, But that's not all ; you caught me in your Arms when 
you named him, and preſs'd me; to your boſom Sure if I had 
not pinch'd you till you wak'd, you had ſlifled me with kiſſes. 

Beliz. O barbarous Aſperſion! | 

Arem. No Aſperſion, Coulin, we are alone —Nay, I can t«lt you 
more. $A, Ve. 

'Belix., I dgny'it all. 

Aram, What, before you hear it? 

-Belia. My denial is premeditated like your Malice---Lard, Cou- 
ſia, youttalk ogly--- Whatever the matter-is, O my Sol, Pm. afraid 


you'll follow evil Courſes. | 
Aram; Ha; ha, ha, this is pleaſant. 
' - Belin. Neu ma laugh, but--- 
Belin. You think the malicious Grin becomes you-«-The Deyvit 
take Bellmour-s-Why do you tell me of him ? * 2% 
Aram. Oh 1s it-come out---Now you are angry, T am ſure you 
love-him. I tell no body elſe, Couſin--I have not betraid you yer. 
Belin. Prithee tell it all the world, it's falſe. Berry. : {Cals 
Aram. Come then, kiſs and friends. - | | 
Beljn, Piſh. 
Aram. Prithee don't be ſo peeviſh. 
Belin. Prithee don's be {oimpertinent. 
Aram, Ha, ha, ha. . | 


_ 


" Enter Betty. 
Betty. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam ? n 
Belin, Ger my. Hoods and Tippet, and. bid the/Footman.call a 


Chair. 125 . | Ext. Betty. 
PR D 2 Ar am. 


Pg 


Tt 1B) 

Aram. Thope you arenat going out in dpern Coulſhe, 
© Emter Footman: 

| Foor. Madam, there are... *- © po 
- Bel. Is there a Chair? 

Foot. No, Magam, there are Mr. .Bponr and Ms Vaintove t tg 
watt upon-your Ladylſhip. | 

Aram, Are they beloky _ : 

Foot. No, Madam, they ſent before, to khow if you wereat home: 

Belin, The Viſtt's to you, Couſin, [ ſuppoſe I am at my liberty. 

Aram. Be ready to ſhew 'em up. . (Ext Footmari 
7 can't tell, Couſin, believe we are equally concern'd: Burif you 
continue your Humovr, it won't be very emertaining— Q know 
ſhe'd fin be perſwaded to ſtay. . (Ape 

Belin, I ſhall oblige you, in leaving you” to the full and tree 
enjopament of that: Converſation you admire. | 

Enter Betty with Hoods and Looking Glaſs. : 

B«lin, Let me ſee; hold the Glaſs Lard, I look. wrechedly 
to da 

7: Al Betty, why d6n't you help my Couſin? (Fattiog ont Kbods 

Belin, Hold off your Fiſts,and ſee that he gets a Chair with'# bigh 
Roof, or a very low Scat--Stay, Come back here, you Mrs: Filget-< 
Yeu are ſo ready to go to the Footman — Here, take %m alÞd; in, 
my mind'schang'd, I won't go. | (Ext. Betty with thithing s 

Aram. So, this I expeQed You won't oblige me then, Qou- 
fin, and:let me haveal} the Company to my*ſetf'?: 

Belin. No upen deliberation; I have too \mucchariry to: eruſp 
you to.your ſelf. The Devil watches all opportunities 3 and In this 
tavourable diſpoſition of your mind, Heav'n: knows: how far you 
may be tempted +4 amn-tender of your Reputation:'-* - 

Aram. 1am oblig'd to you--But who's malicious now, Belinds? 

Bclin. Not I; witneſs my Heart, I ſtay out of pure Aﬀcction? 

Aram. In my Conſciznce I believe. you. 

Emer Belimour, Vainlove. 

Bcll. So, Fortune be Prats 'd ! To fing you beth within,- Cakes 
7 0 8" 

Aram. No miracle, I liope, 

Bell.” Not o' your ſide, Madam, I confeſs--But my Tyratit' thers, 
and Harerwo Buckets, that © can never come together. 

AY Belin. 
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etctnal Tormeat. that nevesrefts 2.2 0: £9R937196 & 891] 207: 51] 
Be/. Till he has created Love where there was'none;vand then 


Favour. - | DP0sn LL 07 90%! 019 j 


o 


©) Araio Pavoursthat are: gur/by Tmplddhce and [oqportbinity;are 


us alone, THE ifs Us Sad 8112 27 Lat 
Vain, You are the Temples 'of \Edve; and cis hrongh you, our + 
Devotion nut be camnentd2 & 2951 Niel! 0:7 hog mat Owned 


Vain. O Madam. "RUE (82% 3h 02 aus C 
Aram. Nay come, Ffindiws are: growing ſerious, and then we 
are in great dangerof boing dull--If, my Mutick-malſter be not gone, . 
Vil entertain yor! with a new Song, which.comes pretty near my 
own Opinion of Love and:your Sex who's there? - (Calls. ; 
Enter Footman. 
Is Mr. Gavot gone ? | 
For, Only to the next door, MadamyiPFlh oat him. (Ex. :. 
Bell, Why, you wont hear me withrpatiencew. 1 
Aram, What's the magter,Gudliv EZY\ WARY Y1.d 


© ay 
- NI Be!!. 4s 


(ww). 

Bel. Nothing; Madam, onlyre 1477 ---iil 1975 £1, 

Beliv. Prichee hold:thy tongue--Lard, he has lope ed me ogich 
Flames and Sruth.- Think 1 ſhag'e endure: the-fight of @ Fire this 
ewelvemonths Ids od woo no 17 tt | 

Be. . call pantemels that aruil feazen heatts:!: 

'.-Belir,: © Gad I hate your hideous faoty>-Y qwſaid that onee be- 
fore—1f you muſt talk impertinently,/ for. Heaven's-lake let it be - 
| with yariety/;.don't come always, likethe devil, wrapt in Flames-+ 
{ Pl not hear a Sentence more, that Hegjas with-an,'F burn- -Or an, 1 
f beſtechryou,: Madam, it Dota vol bo14co 2g og HT 

Frmg But tell me bow you would be Ador'devhiam very tra» 

able: :: © ft: 

Beliv. Then how; I would be Ador'd i in Silence. 

- Bel. Humphy Irboughtſa;ahat'yay, might bave-allthe.Talk co 
yourſelf--Yowhadbatier derrme ſnokk ;; for if) wy thoughts fy £9 
any pitch | ewke 4glanous $igns-/ cf oo 20 nom 

. Bait, What, will you get .by chard! 'To taake-ſueh; Signs as 1 
Wont: Band: 2.0.1 26 10 _—noitov: ; 

'Be#. Ay, but if Pm Tongue-ty'd, I muſt hovendl my,Adtions 
keceito>-Quicken:ybur Appreheriſſon-:And Thad let aetol = my 
—_— > oooph is depreſs'd in dumb ſhew. | 
| :i!1 -1.' Buter, "Muſick Meſer;': 7 
| draw. O lam glad we ſhall have a giver the D Diſcourk- 
E-. Peay; ovhgony ms lafnew Sohg,! : FIT EN 


SONG. 


I. 
Thus, to a ripe, conſenting Maids: 
Poor, old, repenting: Delia /aid,. 
Would you; lang preſerve your Lower 
. ©. Would you: fell bis Godde/s- WES * 
'. Newer let: him all-gdiſcover,..: | 


Never ler him much rey 
toy 6 


Wi 
Mew wih. admire, edore and age, . 
While wiſping at your Feed they the : id bo 


2 I, akes 


But admitting their Baybracc,.  : 1. 


('2r5)? 
W cles "tht from the Golden Dita ; 


£-ee1 3 new beſtaes our Faces, 
Exel W Ms Oman is the fame. 


Wwe - 


> frame. * tw de%s Yike th&So0g; Gentkinen > | 

B.g O very well petform's- But I don" c much admire: the 
ords. 
. Aram Iexpefted i it=- there's too much Truth i in'em : If Mr. Ga» 


wor Wilt walk withvs in, thi Garden, wele Have it'ar once again-- - 


You miy like it better ut a:ſecond* hearing, -You'l brigg my Coufins 
Bel. Faith, Madart, Fdire not ſpeak to her, but le make Signs. 
*Atlareſſes Betinda in «unrb ſhew. 


"Bin 1, "your $vrhb_ Rhetotick .is more ridiculous, than 
your talk Dp ttinehce3 as ah Apt is x muth more troubleſome . 
Kninial than a Patror, ED, * 


Aram. Ay, Couſin, -and 'tis a Gen the Creattires mimick Nature 


well, for there are few Men, but do more filly things, then they ſay... 

Bet, Vie Lode  Apiſhneſs has theRan mfor my ſpeech 
and ſet it Ar "erty: Ph 0, F confeſs, Icon'd be Well enough pleag'd / 
to drive on a Love: batgin, in that ſifent mannet--"Twould ſave a 


Mana World of Lying and Swearing at the years end- Beſides, 1 have - | 


bad a little ExSoriehes, rhatbringsto'my mind:--o 7. 
' When Wit and Reaſon, boi dy Fomotes © 
Rind Looks 4nd F/ jons ( Flo ceſs ) do! prove; G = 

Ev n Silence may be Eloquent | in Love. as 


" TFT, 
* . 
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» 
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4 8 


ks Exenet Ones 
LUOLLV. SHE RIM Deol i IEG: | 
b-34:0 DO WP: —_ ' xl Sh agate 1 Py 
| c19YO.) oIdr BETS CRETS. WI WOW 
ACT ER CENE I. The Stect 
wit #44 pc bidet 
{3 27h0.. WE F(t (4 effhitl 9bgwher ow Liv £199 ofluG ; 1 
$5411 Þþ SEW Sib andMoucys - 9' es 14666 
-togrmo1% © IYSs: 7 bn , 
SUvide.. Sgt come 1! as 


5, Come, + ice im, 


A 5 A Wn. 2 y! eady torecciveh IM. - 
Silo. OP Eh 66t EIT SR al ore vou7 5-6 


Maou + 


Fes? | 


8 


' that ſho! 


(/23+): 
* Lney. Whorg you ſhould mean... Heartwell: 

Sv. S2nſeleſs Creature, I meant my. Prinleve. F 

Lucy. You may as loon, hope, to recover your:own Maidenhead, 
as his Love. Therefore e'n ſer your Heart at reſt; and in the name 
of opportunity mind Ng buy nels. Strike; Heartwell howe,.before 
| the bait's worn off the Hook, Age will © come; he nibbled* fairly 
| yeſteday, and no doubt will becager enough to Hy to ſwallow the 
|| Temptation. ,.. 

Silv. Well, lince. there's no. remed) Yet tellix >. For I, would. 
know, though to. the anguiſh-of. my 59 _ | how. did, e refuſe ?T ell. 
| me-- how did he receive my. Letter, in Anper of ir Scarire -* 4 5 
[ Cay, Neither ; but what, was-ten times wor with damn'd 
\f ſcoſelels UI By th $Light F could. baye fp it PO 14 Bace-- 
{ - Receive; KL 8h yhe: YE ON it, :as I, would gone vF- VErs. 
I d come empty- -handed : ET COore-Lord, OT Fabien 
|. Bill, or a b 10g. Dedication; on a receiv'd it, as if 'thad been a et- 
ter from his Wife. | 


take The to copcug: CE as an Te: was ep an 
Situ. Reſpetts,and. peruſe it /.. He's gone, and Araminta has be- 
\, witch'd him from me:, Oh how the name of Riyal fires my. hlood--. 
 Icouldcurſe'em bg th ;: *Exernalyealoulic RO Tl, her Lave; ; and dif- 
 appointmenc, mget.hig Luft. .Oh, thar. I could reycnge the Torment 
.” he has caus'd- - Methinks I feel. the women ſtrong within me, and 
| Vengeance,jitches,jn.the roora of Love. 

& [ have that in my Head may make Miſchief. 


Tag. You know Aramintas diſſembled Coyneſs has won, and 
keeps hum.hers:a-. FS 41 4 {nt 7 ; 

Sitv, Could we perſwade him, that ſhe roo another? H\ 

Lucy. No, you're out 3 could we perſwade him, that ſhe doats on 
him, himfelf-. Contrive a'kind[Lyaegr e6/frgm ber, *twould diſguſt 
[| his nicety, and take away hisStomach. 
___ Sitv, Impoſlible, *twill never take. . _ 
Loy. Trouble noj your Head. I Let we afoge-- 


"71 ITT OE- 
form m 


1 


ſelf of what paſt betweehy *<m'to,D ay. and. abour i i6Mrenght-- Hold, 


Pme miſtaken, or that's Jeartwelly Wh 4 who. frande'ta alking aL ghe Cor 
- " Rer- 


0 23 ): 
ner—-*is he:--Go:get you in Madan, receive him pleaſantly, . 
drefs up your Face in innocence and{miles ;; and difſemble the very 
want of diſſimulation—— You know what will take him, 

- Sitv, *Tis as hard to counterfeit love, as -it 'is to conceal it ; but 
Fil:do' my weak endeavour, tho: fear, L have nor Art. 
Lucy. Hang Art, Madam; and truſt to Nature for diſembling. 


- n= —" 


6: Man, was by Nature Womans Cully made -. 
_ 10191" Je:never are; but by our ſelves betraid. . © TMs 


Enter Heartwell, Vainlove 4nd Bellmourfolowinp. 


_ {Bel Haſty hifty isnotthat: Hearewel gaingrto Siluia?. 
Vain.) Ho'vtalking 10 him{elf,.Lthigk 5, Prichee let's try if we can 

hear him. +< 757 2: TILES TA 1, 

_ ©. Fleart. Why whither in the - Devil's name am I going now? _ 
Hum—_Let me think——Is not this $//via's Houſe, the Cave of : 
that Enchantreſs, and which conſequenzly: I- qught:.to- ſhun, as I 
would infe&ion? : To enter here, is t9-put-o0n the envenom'd ſhirt, 
to run into the embraces of a Fevor, and in ſome raving fir, be led 
to plunge my ſelf into that. moreccanſuming Fire, a womans arms. 
Ha! well recolle&ed; I will recayerimy reaſon, and be gone. - 

.. Bell.' Now Yennsforbid!- | 2 Yen. Huſlt—— . : 
Heart, Well, why do you not move ? Feet do: your Office--Not 
one Inch; no, Foregod I'me caught——There ſtands 'my North, 
and- thither my needle poitts Now could I curſe my ſelf, yet 
cannot repent. O thou delicious, dama'd, dear deftruttivewoman! | 
Sdeath how the-young Fellows: will hqot-me | I ſhall be the Jeſt | 
of: che Town: ' Nay, in two'days, I expeT to be chronicled in dit= {| 
ry, and ſong! in woinl-Balad,, to. cthe:tune.of the ſuperannuated 
Maidens. Comifors, or :the Batchejors: Fall; and vpon the third, I _ | 
ſhall be:haog%d in Efligie)} paſted pp, far the exemplary Ordament *; 
of neceſſary Houſes, and Coblers8talls-+-S'death,1.can'c think on't-- | 
Fil run intothe daoger:t0. loſe, the-apprehenſioa; (Goes in. 
-* Bel, A; very certaincremedy; - probatum e/i--Ha, ha, ha, poor 
George, thou art i'th right, thou halt fold thy lelf to Laughter; the 
WEnatur'd-Fown will add the Jeſt, where-thou haſt loſt it. * Ha, ha, 
how a' ſtrugled, like an Old Lawyer, between two' Fees, 


VL, ain. 


F 


Knavery--nor forgetting! 'the' black parchi{whicly Fribulation Spjnr 


6x6) 


Fin. Ora young Wench, berwixt pleaſure und reputation. - 
\ Be#, Or as you did to-day, when half afraid you ſaatcird akiſs 
from Araminta. | 
- Fain: She has made a quarrel on one. 
Belin. Paub, Women are only angry. at ſuch ai to hw thy 
pleaſure of forgiving * em. 
Vain. And I love to have the pleaſure of making my peace—l 
thould not eſteem a Pardon, if-too caly won. + + | 
- Be&. Thou doft not-kitow what '#hou wouldſbe-at 5 whether 
thou wouldſt have her angry of : plens'Q.. | Could'it thou be be con- 
tent tO Marry Arawintas. - 11273? H J930\%F1 
Fam. Could you be _—_ to goto Heaven ? 
Be//, Hum; not immediate ly, ifn'my* : Conſcience gothoartily!?.114 
doa little mdre/good in 'imy generation! fir, in-order.to diferve Its. 
Vin. Nor I to. marry Araminta till I merit her. 
7+ But how the devil doſt thou _— ro _— her, if ſhenever 
te 2, 1 wy Jt 
F Vain, That) true: 7 bib Eventide. 
"Bell. Marry: her withonr he? Confer; chouve! @ Riddle: -xyond | 
Womas. | 
Eres >Setthr.” j ©: 
Trufty Setter hn er How eoes the! ohofeb'?. 291l5w Vet] 
Setter. As lewd'proje8ts do, Sir, whete he Dorih \-—comrrrug 
endeavours with ſucceſs,” | © 777 #7 hovs An 
Bell. A-good hearing, Serren/ {12 Ss Longo! On ond 
Vain. Well, Pll leaveyou with-your | a Kites mitt -Fivit 
1, And haſt thow vided needfail Horls O nn 207 !{]}83 
eteb.- AN, all, Sir #th&lrge ſan@ilied Havant! rhe-licdle pre> 
cile Band, with4' Aivibpite long ſpiritual Cloak;\to. cover Carnal . 


text Weatsy as Pm tnforini'd'y on-onci&F#9$/asw penalmabraing fot 

the ogfing offences of his WLhah Land ſomp tay pwithahdtceye, He | 

firſt diſcover? q the frailty-of his'Wife, > bot look 1h onon 1h 
Be//. Well, in this Fanatick!Fathers habit; wall'T confeſs beritia. 
Setter, Rather Prepare her for Confeſſion, - Sir, iD her to. 


Sin. | 3181 world eff T6 FE. iT ©4353) 
N any Be at your: "Maſters Lodgbgin the Eveoing+-I'fhll uſe 
EC RODES. WHEL 


] Col Exit: Bel: 


(25) 
'« Setter. iT ſhall, Sir---[ wonder to which of theſe two: Gentlemen 
1 do moſt properly appertain--- The ane uſes me as his Attendant ; 
the other (being the better acquainted. with my parts) employs 
me as a Pimp: why that's: much the more honourable employ- 
ment+--by all means---I follow one as my Mgfter,. but- the other fol- 
lows me as his ConduQtor. f 72 


Enter Lucy. 


Lycy, There's the Hang-Dog his man---I had a power over him 
inthe Reign of my Miſtreſs 3 but he is too true a Valet de-chambre 
not to affeft his Maſter's faults; and conſequently is revolted from 
his Allegiance: | 

Setter: Undoubtedly *tis impoſſible to be a Pimp, and not a man 
of Parts :- That is; without bein$- politick, diligeat, ſecret; wary 
and forſooth--And to all rhis, valiant as Hercu/es-<»That is, paflively 
valiant, and aCtively obedient. Ah ! Sezter, what a treaſure is 
here loft for want'of -being known. ' 7 
-- Lity/''Here's' fonie Villany's Foot he's bithoughtfuls3-may-be I 
may diſcover ſomething in my Maſque--Worthy-Sir, a word. with. 
you - © © - | Puts on ber. Maſque 

Setter. Why if I were known, I might come:to bea great man-- 

Lucy. Not to intempt your meditation-- HOMO 

Setrer.' And T ſhould not be the firſt that hasiprocur'd his great- 
nefs by Pimping. Fil & 01,2) AO RYY, 

- Lacy. Now poverty and the pox light upen thee, for a-Contem- 
p'ative Pimp. ; | one 

Setter, Ha! what art, who thus maliciouſly haſt awaken'd me 
from my dream of Glory ? ſpeak thou vile Difturber-- 8 
'- Lacy, Of thy moſt vile'Cogitations — Thou poor, concei- 
ted Wretch, how, wer't thou valuing thy ſelf upon thy Maſter's 
employment. For he's the: head Pimp #0. Mr. Bc#monr. - * 

+ ' Serrer. Good words, Damfſel, ot I ſhall. But how doft thou 
know my Maſter or me? | Np dd i, 

Lucy. Yes, I know both Mafler and Man to be 
Setter. To be Men perhapsz nay faith like enough; I often march 
in Im rear of my Maſter, and enter the breaches which he has 
$3.4 | E 5 Lucy 


yy 
* 


"Ta 26 ) 

Lavy. Ay; the brach of Faith, which*he has' begun-: Thou 
Fraytor to thy lawful Princeſs. 

Setter, Why how now /: prithee who art? lay by.that. worldly 
face, and produce your natural vizor. 

Lucy.. No Sirrah, 1yl keep it on. to abuſe thee,..and leave. thee 
without hopes of revenge. 

Setter, Oh! I begin to ſmoak ye, thou art ſome forſaken 4L;- 
gail, we have dallied with heretcfore---And art come to tickle thy 
Imagination with remerhbrance of iniquity paſt. 

Lacy.. No, thou pittiful Flatterer of thy Maſters' imperfeQtions ; 
thou Maukin made up of the ſhreds and pairings of his ſuperfluous 
Fopperies. 

Serter. Thon art thy Miſtreſſes foul elf, compoſedoof her ſully'd 
: *——7 3nd cloathing. - 

vcy. Hang thee--Beggars Curre--Thy Maſter is but a mumper 
in Love, lics-canting-at the. Gate ;; but never dare preſume to enter 
the Houle. 

Setttr, Thou art the Wicket to thy Miſtreſles Gate, to be opened 
for'all GComers.' 1n Fine, thow.art the bigh road to- thy Miſtreſs, as 
s Clap is tothe Pox. ;..,. 

Lcy.. Beaſt, filthy Toad, Tcan hold no longer, look and tremble. 


(unmaſquet. 
Setter. How, Mrs. L ucy. 

: &xcy.. I wonder thoh haſt 5 impudence t to Took men the face. 
Setter. Adsbud who's in fau!r, Mifreſs-Mine-? who flung the fir 
Stone ?_who undervalued my Funttion 2 and who.the Devil could 

know you by inſtinft 2. 
- - Lacy.” You could know my Office by; inftinft, 'and behang'd, 
which you have ſlander'd moſt abominably. It vexes me not whap 
you-ſfaid of my perſcn ; but. that- my innocent Calling ſhould be 


| . expogd and ſcandaliz ol cannot bear. 1t. * (Cries 


Setter. Nay faith Lucy, I'm ſarry. Pilown my ſelf to blame, tho 
we were both in fault as to our Oifices--- Come, Þ'l | cake Jougny | 
reparation. Lacy. Swear. 

Setter, 1 do ſwear tothe utmoſt of my Power. | 

Lacy, To be brief then, what is the reaſon your.:Maſter did not - 
appear to day according to the.Summons I brought him? 

Serr. To anſwer ycu as briefly- -He has a Caule to be try'd in 
anather Court. e 7 | L ucy 


Cal: 

Lacy. Come tell mein plain terms, how forward is he with Ar«- - 
minta ? 

Sertcr, Too forward too be turn'd back:_.__ This he's a little in: 
diſgrace at preſgnt without a Kiſs which he forced. You and [can 
Kiſs Lucy, without all that. Lucy. Stand off--He?s a precious Jewel 

Setter. And therefore you'd have him to ſet in your Ladies Locket 

£+.y7. Where is he now ? 

Seirer, Hel! be in the Piszz4 preſently; 

Lucy. Remember to days behaviour 
penitent face. 

Setter. What no Token of amity, Licy? You and I don't uſe to | 
part with dry lips. 

Lacy. No, no, avaunt--Plt not be ſlabber'd and kiſs d now--I'm. 


Let me ſee you with a: 


not rth humour. - Exh. 
. Sexter. T ll not quit you ſo--Yil follow, and put you into the hu- 
mour. (Exit. after Bee | 


Exter Sir Joſeph Wittol, Bluffe, 
B/-ff And ſo out of your unwonted Generoſi It — | 
Sir Jo.. And good Nature, Back ; I am good Natur'd, and Ican't.. 


hel 

Prim You have given hima note upon Fumblewife tor a hundred 
pound. 

Sit Fo. Ay, ay, poor Fellow, he ventur'd fair for'. 

Bluff. You have difoblig'd me in it---for I have eccaſion for the - 
money, and if 'you-would look me in the face again; and live, go, . 


and force him to re-deliver you the Note--go--and bring it me his 2 


ther, I'll ſtay here for you. 

Sir Jo, You may ftay till the day of judgment then, by the Lord e; 
Harry I know better things, than to be run'through the Guts for a + 
Hundred pound--Why I gave that hundred pound for being ſaved, 
and d*ee think, an there were no danger, [I'll be ſo ungrateful to 
take it from. the Gentleman again? 

Bluff. Well, go to him from-me--Tell him, I ſay, he maſt refund-- | 
or Bilbo's the word, and ſlaughter will enſue--If-he refule, tellhim+ - 
Por whiſper that--Tell him--Fll pink- his. ſoul-but whit yer \that... 
ſofcly to him. 

Sir Jo. So ſoftly, that he ſhall never hear on't 'T warrant your 


Why What E > doyil's the matter, Bully, are you- mad? OY 4 
 WINE..; 


BAY ; ff APE. Dex TE 

' thiak Pm mad? Apad, for my part, I dot love to be the Mcſſen- 
ger of ill news ; *cts an ungrateful Office--So.tell. him, your {elF. 

_ - Bluff. By theſe Hilts I believe he frighten'd you into this compo- 
ſition; I believe-you gave it him our of fear,. pure:paultry fear--. 
confeſs, ; TO. 

Sir Jo. No, no, hang't, I was not afraid neither... Tho I 
confeſs he did in a manner ſnap me--Yet I can't ſay that it ws al- 
together out of fear, but partly to prevent miſchief —For he was 
a deviliſh cholerick fellow: And it my :cheller had been up too, 
agad there' would have been miſchief done; that's flat.., And yet 
I believe if you had been by, I would as ſoon have let him *a had a 
buotdred of my teeth; Adſheart, if he ſhould come juſtnow when 
I'm angry, Pd tell him Mum. | 

EY Exeer Sharper, Bellmour. 

Bell. Thou'rt a lucky Rogue ; there's your BenefaCtor, you ought 
to return him Thanks now you have receiy'd the Favour. © 

Sharp. Sir Foſeph=——=Your Note. was accepted, and the-Mogey 
paid-at fight: I'mcome-to return my Thanks 4 Re 
.* Sir Jo. They won't be accepted ſo readily as the Bill, Sir. - 
_ !.:Beſ. 1 doubt the Knight.repents,, Zow——He looks like'the 

the Knight of the ſorrowtul Face. ET, 

Sharp. This is a'double Generoſity —Do me a kindneſs, and.re- 
fuſe my Thanks--But I hope you are not offeaded that I offer'd *tm. 
_. 'Sir Jo. May beI am Sir, may be I am not Sir, may-be I arm both 
Sir ; what then? IhopeI-may be offegded, without any offence to 

on, Sir. ein | +. 
7 Sharp. Hey day ! Captain, what's the matter ? You can tell. 
_ Bluff. Mr. Sharper, the matter is plaig---Sir. Fe/eph has found out 
your Trick, and does not care to be put upon-; being a Man of 
Sharp. Trick, Sir. 
--' Sir Jo. Ay Trick, Sir, and won't be put upon Sir, being a Man of 
Honour, Sir, and; {oi Sire-- - | eh 98 | 

Sharp. Hearkee, Sir Joſeph, a- word with: ye--In conſideration of 
ſome favours lately receiv'd ; I would not have you draw your ſelf 
into a Premuzjre; by truſting to'that ſiga of a: man there---That 
Pot-gun charg'd with Wind, 1 I oe F 

Sir Jo. O Lord, O Lord, Captain, come jaltify your ſelf---1 {l 

give him the Lye, if you'll ſtand to'r. Sharp. 


| (29). 
* » Sharp. Nay then 11! be beforehand with you, take that--Oafe. 
WEE ney be - -— © (Cuffs him-, 
Sir Jo. Captain, will yo fee this ® wort you' pink his Soul 8 - 
Blaf. Huſht,*cis not ſo convenieot now--Tfhall fad-a"time.” ©? 


Sharp, What do you muttet about a rime;Raſcal--- You were the + 


Incendiary--There's to put.you in mind of your time Amemo- 
randum. | Fig | = —C "(Kicks bims - 
Bluff. O this is your time; Sir, you had beſt make uſe on't. | 
- Sharp. I Gad and ſo I will:> There's again for you (Kicks him. , 
Bluff. You are obliging, Sir, but this is too publick a place to . 
thank you in: But in your ear, you are-to be ſeenagain. 
Sharp. Ay thou inimitable Coward; and to be felt—— As for ex- 
ample ei A oa on lngt — (Ajeks bone 
el]. Ha, ha, ha, prithee come away, ?tis ſcandalous to kick this: - 
Puppy without a man- were cold, and had-no other way to get 
himſelf a heat. RITEET . . (Exit, Bell. Sharp. .. 
Bluff. Very well--very, fine--But *tis.90 matter>Is not this fine, 
' Sir Joſeph ? 1 | | 
Sir Jo, Indifferent, agad in my opinion very indifferent—1'd ra- . 
ther go plain all my life, than wear ſuch finery.. - | Bb 
B/uff. Death and Hel}, to be affronted\thusl- PI! dye. before Pit: 
ſuffer it i 970) Boy 11-1 200 C3 (Draws: + 
Sir Fo. O Lafd his Abger was not: rats'd before--Nay, dear Cap- . 
tain, don't be in paſon now,hels gone. —Putup, put up, dear Back, 
*tis your Sir Joſeph beggs, come let me kiſs thee, fo, ſo, put up, put-. 
up. . Eluff. By Heaven'tisibt to be put up. 
Sir Jo. What-Bullp dzv oh bd nd an bf 
Sir jo. No apad no more :t1s, for that's' put up already 3. thy :. 
ro_— mean.: .: Joſiah | | , + "oP 
Bluff. Well Sir Fofephy at-your entreaty=*-but were not you my - 
Friend, Abu, and:Cuff'd, 2d Kick'd? : »;. (Petting np his Sword: 
Sir Fo. Ay; ay, ſo-were you too ; no matter, *tis paſt. . | 
Blafj. By theimmortal thunder of great Guns, 'tis falſc--He ſucks. 
not vital Air, who dares affirm it to this face.. {Looks bigg: 
Sir Jo; To that face I grant yau Captain-+No, no, I grant you-s- 
Not' to that Face by the Lord Harrz--If you had put on your-fight- 
ing Face before, you had done his buſineſs--He, qurit as ary - 
| _-, 


AE. & ,Þ o vi 
 Kifgd you, as kick'd you to your face——But a'tfianh can no more 
help what's done. behind his, back, than what's jaid--Come, ws il 
<hink no.more of what's paſt. Sn Nay fie eget 


- Bluff. 1'il call a Council of War within fo conſider 'of my, Re- 


venge to-come. - DOE RISEN ©, CExtant 
EL tp SCENE Changes to Silvia*s Lodg ings. COD 

#215 21: 04519: Daten Heartwoll; Silviaei) 7 5; i oO Noa 
ed 917) 100440) ring @>NGdliz I Otbns bed | qe 
7, "FI 5:5 2111 od; 4 5% RU 3o 107 Fa\% 

| As Amoret ava Thyrfis lay J 11: $74 $4 o ($078 r He '2 

- 7. -- Melting the Hours, in gentle Plays | 
W-* %.), FJoyning Faces, mingling Kiſſes, 


And exchanging barmleſs Bliſſes © - 
He trembling cry d, with eager haſte 
O let me feed as well as taſte, : 
T ae, if P:mz'not wholly bleſt.: | 

IT 


The fearful Nymph reply'a--Forbear ; 


- _ Teaanot, dare not, muſt not hear: . e310 
| 902 Deareſt Thyrſis, do not move me;:. nf 
y- Do not--do not»-if you love me. 2; 2370 


_ -O let me--ftill: the Shepherd ſaid ;; | 
But while ſhe fond Reſpſt ance made,  . 
The haſty Joy in ftragling fled. 

fie ; . HL. | | 


Vex'd at the Pleaſure ſhe had miſi'd, | -/ . ©- 
She frown'd and bluſh'd, then fgh'd ard hiſe'd, | 
f Fu? Tt And: ſeem'a'to moan, in ſullen Cooing, 
i The ſad miſcarriage of their Wooing : 
i; | | ' Bat vain alas! were all her tame, 


For Thyrſis ataf to: Loves allarms, 
| Baffled and ſenſeleſs, tir'd her Arms, 
| After the Song, 4 Dance of Anticts, 
"I Silv. Indeed it is very fine —I could look upon”em all day. 
f Heart. Well, has this prevaiPd for me, and will you look upoa 
me ? ; | | | 


Sitv. If you could Sing and Dance fo, I ſhould love to look upon 
you t0o. | Fleart. 


_ 


(37) 
 Thart, Why *ewas I Sung and Dane'd 3 I pave Maſick to the 
Voice, and Life totheir Meaſures-- Look you here Siva; here are 
Songs and Darices, Poetry and Mulick-- 5 PaBinz out a Purſe and 
Hark ! how ſweetly one Guinea rhymes ; chinking it, —_ 

to another--And how they dance to the Muſick of their own Chinl. 
This buys all the *cother-- And this thou ſhalt have; this, andall that 
I am worth for the purchaſe ofthy Love-- Say, is it mine then, ha# 
Speak Syren-- Oons why dolI look on her! YetTmuft-- Speak dear 
Angel, Devil, Saint, Witch ; do not rack me in ſuſpence. 

Silkv. Nay don't ſtare at me ſo-- You make me bluſh-- Icannot 

look. FE | | 

: Heart, Oh Manhood, where art thou! Whatam Icome to2 A 
Womans Toy ; at theſe years! Death, a bearded Baby for a Girl to 
dandle. O dotage, dotage That ever that noble paſſion, L«f, 
ſhould ebb to this degree-- No reflux of vigorous Blood : But milky 
Love, ſupplies the empty Channels ; and prompts me to the ſoft- 
neſs of-a Child-- A meer Infant and would ſuck Can you love me 
Silvia? ſpeak. | hs 

$ilv. I dare not ſpeak till I believe you, and indeed Pm afraid to 
believe you yet. OY | | 

Heart. Pox, how her innocence torments and pleaſes me ? Ly: 
ing, Child, is indeed the Art of Love ; and Men are generally Ma- 
ſters in it : But me ſo newly entred, yon cannot diſtruſt me of any - 
Skill in the treacherous Mylſtery-- Now by my Soul, I cannot lie, 
though it were to ſerve a Friend or gain a Miſtrels. 

Si/v. Muſt you lie then, if you ſay you Love me? 

Heart. No, no, dear ignorance, thou beauteous Changeling — 
I tell thee I do love thee, and tell it for a Truth, a naked Truth, 
which Pm aſhamed to diſcover. 

Silv. But Love, they ſay, is a tender thing, that will ſmooth 
Frowns, and make calm an angry Facez will ſoften a rugged Tem- 
per and make ill-humoured People good : You look ready to 
_ one, and talk as if your Paſſion were not Love, but 
Angers. TI. 

Heart, *Tis both ; for T am angry with my ſe'f, whea I am 
pleaſed with you-- Anda pox upon me for loving thee ſo well-- yet 
I muſt on--'Tis a bearded Arrow, and will more eaſily be thruft 
- forward than drawn back. | | 

: T $iir, 


( 32) 
Sik#47 Indeed if I were well aſſur'd you lov?J3. but how can F 
be well affur'd —_—_ | fg: BY | 
Heart. Take the ſymptoms-- And ask-all the Tyranrs.of thy Sex, 
if their fools are hot known by. this party-coloured Livery--I am 
melancholly when .thou art abſent 3. look like an Aſs when thou art 
preſent ; wake for-you' when F{hould fleep, and even dream of you 
when I am awake ; ſigh much, drink little, eat leſs, court ſolitude, 
am grown very entertaining. to. my ſelf, and (as Lam informed} 
very troubleſome to every body elſe. If this be not love, it. 1s mad- 
neſs, and then it is pardonable--Nay yet a.more certain ſign thanall. 
this; Igivethee my money. | : Ae] 
S;/v. Ay, but that is no ſign, for they,lay, Gentlemen will give 
money. to any naughty woman -to come to bed tothem--Q Gemirz, 
DP you don't mean ſo——-For.l won't bea Whore. . 
rt. The more is the pitty, |  (Afide 
Silv. Nay, if.you would inarry.me, you ſhould not come'to bed 
to, me—— You have ſucha Beard, and would ſo;prickle one. But . 
do you intend to marry me? - Py 
Ekeart. That a Fool ſhould ask ſuch a malicious Queſtion / Death! 
T ſhall be drawn in, before I know where Tam ——— However, I 


find Lam.pretty ſure of- her.conſeqtyj4;l am put to it«,., - (Afde 


Marry you.? no, no, Fl love.you.. 1 2+ | 


Silv. Nay, but if you love me, you mult marry. mez what don't 
I know my:Father loy'd my;&lother, and was, married to.her ? 
 RHeart. Ay, ay, in-old days-people.married where .they lov'd; 
but that ſafhion is chang'd, Child. _ Ct ce Sie] E 
S//v. Never tell me that, know it 1s not. chang'd/by my ſelf; 
for I love you, and wouid Marry you., | | ; 
Acart. Pil have my Beard ſhav'd,.it ſhan'c hurt thee, and we'll 
$9.10 bed--. . | EE 
Sifv, No, no, Pm not. ſuch a Fool nether, but, I can keep my 
{k-honeft--Here, 1 won't keep any thing that's yours, Thate you 
gow, (Throws the Perſe.) and [il never ſee you again, cauſe you'd 
have me naught. | (Going 
Fleart. Dama her, let her ga, and a-good riddance-+- Yet ſo much 
Tenderneſs and Beauty--and Honelly. together is a ſewel--Stay 
Silvie - But then to marry=— Why every man plays the Fool once 
in his t'e: Fu: ro Marry, is playing the Fool all ones Lite ws” Mt 
ilv. 


( 33 ) 


Sitv, What did you call me for? 
_ Heart, Vil give thee all I have: And thou ſhalt live with me in 
every thing, ſo like my Wife, the world ſhall believe it : Nay, thou 
ſhalt think ſo thy.ſelf--Only. let menot think ſa... .. ... 

Silv. No, I'll dye before Pll be your whore--as welf-as Flove you. 

Heart, Aſide. } A woman, and ignorant, may be honeſt, whe; 
%is.out of obftinacy and contradiQion But-S'death, it is but 
a may be, and upon ſcurvy terms. Welt, farewell then——if [ 
can get'out of her ſight; I aiay get the batter of my ſelf...  - 

Sily. Well--goed buy. © , (Turns and Weeps. 
Heart: Ha! Nay come, we'll kiſs at parting (ſes her) by Hea- 
ven ſhe-killes ſweeter than liberty--I will-marry thee--There thou 
haſt don't, all my Reſolve melted.in that Kiſs--one more. ... * 
tw. Bur when þ DE is © DID EH ons Sn v 6, 
 Beart. Vm impatient till it be done ; I will not give my ſelf {i. 
berty to think,leſt I ſhould cool--I will about a Licence ſtreight--in 
the evening expett me-- One kiſs more to confirm me med; ſo (Ex, 

Silv. Ha, ha, ha, an old Fox trapt-- pri 
| AE) *- Emer Lucy. i: 
Bleſs me! you frighted me, I thought he had been. come again, and 
had: heard me. Ls WE: Ge. UT 
Lucy, Lord, Madara, I met your Lover in as much- haſte, as if 
hehad'been going for a Midwife. * | FOR Are Om 

Silv. He's going for a Parſon, Girl, the forerunner of a Midwife, 
ſome nine months hence-- Well, I find diſſembling, to our Sex, is as 
natural as \wimming to a Negro ; 'we may depend: upon our skill 


& 4 


to ſave us at a plunge, thotill then wenever make the experiment-- 
But how haſt thou ſucceeded ? chap þ | 
Lacy. As you would wiſh--Since there is no reclaiming YVaixlove, 
I have found out. a, picque, ſhe has taken at him; and have fram'd 
a Letter, that makes her ſue for. Reconciliation firſt, I know that 
will do--walk-in, and 1] ſhew .it-you. Come Madam, you't like 
to havea happy time'on't, both'your love and anger fatisfied /--All 
that can charm our Sex, conſpire to pleaſe you. A 


.That Womas (are etijo)s. a bleſſed night, _ 
Whom Love aud Vengeance do-at 'once delight, Emeunt. 


F 2 ACT. 


_— 
BOP. >a n demons, 


_ 
bd 


__ 
oy < 
CO oe © 


10S Oe re oooen oe EIS 


> £ "vg 


ons <IOrr rat 


a <eeng, 


go organ 
- —— 
red 


ACT IV. SCENE I The See. 


Entcr-Bellmour i» Fanatich babir, Setter. 


\Is pretty near-the hovr— c Looking ok bis watch, Well and haw Sentep- 
ha, docs my Hypocriſy fit me hx ? Docs it fit caſy. on me 2+ 
Setter. O —_ religiouſly wel Sir. bs 
Bell..1 wonder why all. oor young Fellows ſhould glory in-an opinion. 
-< bur; when thcy may be ſomuch mese convchiently Jew'd, uader £66 Coyeplet [ 
ighon 
RT S'bud Sir away quickly, there's Fonts jaf -thrwe* gh Corner, 2nd fs coming 
is Way.. 
' ByJl. Gadyfo there he is, he muſt notfec mic.. ' 
Enter Fondlcwife avd Barnaby. 
Fond, I fay 1 will tarry at home. Bax. But Sir. 
Fond, (Gadd lack !/1 profeſs: the Spirit of Gvntradidtion. bath. poſſeſs'd the Lad-—— Ifty . 
T-will tarry at home Valet. 
Bare 1 have done Sir, then farewell 500 Pouhd: 
Fond, Ha, how's that, Stay Ray, did-you leave word ſay you. with his Wife, With Cons. 
Fox her (clf. 
Fay, 1did, and Comfort will ſend Tribulation hither as ſoon as ever he comes home 
"could _ brought young Mr, Prig, to have mw my Miſtreſs Company | ig the. mean time & - 
t.you 
| Foad., How now, ſay Yarlet! 1 fay let bim not come near my Docrs. I ſay, he is a wan- 
tap young Zevite and pampercth-himſcif ypwith Daintirs, that he my ſook toycly in the. 
Eyes of Women—- Sincerely 1 am afraid,. he hath alrcady dehiler the Tadernactc of our. 
$iſtex Compors ;; while her good Husband is delnded by his Godly appearance  Ifay, 
thageren {af co ſparkle in his Eycs, and glow upon bis Checks, and that 1 would as ſoon 8 
tuſtmy Wife, with a Lordrhigh-fed Chaplain, - 
-- Eve, Sirg.thobour draws nighi— And vothing will be dbnc there Pl you. come: . 
Fond, And nothing can be done here till I go<——So that tc tarry, dice ice, 
Bay, And run thehazard toloſe your affair ſo ! ' 
: Fox, Goodlack, good lack wr Fr It isa very. Afviont yexation, for a Man t@& . 
Mya g polo White FETTA N bind, - *7is then indeed,” like, th 
vec $ir, but. w p the 140 19. cient uy Tis then indee Une. the 
Shit ing 1. Ay Ie; and: jles Lal Se ef be Rent. 
Find, Aprons if ape:C eh Frlti, 'Goltdþ oy ;Corky come. out, co:we, - 
bill) dioan < inſtructlons, I will rcaſc Prog ber e 1 go. (:Exit Baryaby ) 
od in (ht mican Eioke1 will rcaſon with my 1 Tell me Jfaac, why art th' jealous > 
Why art thee diſtcufiful of th& Wifeof thy- one Becauſe ſhe 3s | young and þ romely 
and I old and impotent—Then by didft chee marry We _ ſhe was beantifvl and 
tempting; and becauſe I was gþ inay and doating; ſo that ies, Broken (and is till ) 
greater than wg pawgr——A that ces (Roper Sana dope others, who 
mill tempt her /auc=> 1 fear boa ar Ree thee, ray doat upon 
thee — Yes——Why then ! Ay, but to f5y truth, oy Viiloos of me, than ſhe: has 


ralop to be; ang inthe way of Trade;. Ve. Rl ſuſpe& the {mootheſt Dealers of the 25 | 
Ign=e _ 


Zell. 


 Execunt. 


(35) 


al that ſhe has ſome defigns deeper than thou can reach, th' haſt exp:rimented | 
Haas —<—But Mum. | 
p bo Erter. Letit ia, 

Let. I hope my deareſt Jewel is not going to leave me——<Are.you Nykix ? 

- Ford, Wife Hayc you throughly confider'd how detefiable, how haigous, and how . 
Crying a ſin, thefin of Adultery is; hare you weigh'd it I ſay, Forit isa very weighty fin ; 
and although it may lic heavy upon thee, yet thy Husband muſt alfo bear his part For thy . 
iniquity will fall upon his Head. 

Let. Bleſs me, what mcans my Dear ! 

Ford, «Aſide ) 1 profeſs ſhe has an alVl'bring Eye ; F am Joubtfall, whether:7 hall truſt her, : 
even with Tribulation hin{Cif mn Spcak / ſay, have you confider'd, what 'it is to Cucks 
old your Husband. | 

Let, Aſide) I'me amaz'd ſure he has diſcover'd nothing ———— Who has. wrong'd me to . 

my deareſt; 1 hope my Jewel Joes not think, that eycr 7 had any ſuch thing in my Head, 
or ever wit) have, 

Fond, No, no, / tell you I ſhall have it my head —— You will have it ſome where elfe, 

Det, Afide) 1 khow not whit tothink, But i'me rcſolv'd to find the meatiing of it——— 
Uokind Dear ! Was it for this, you ſeat to call me?:is it not aflition enough that you are. - 
ta leave me, but you muſt' ſtudy to Encreaſe it by unjuſt ſuſpicions ( Crying) Well---well--- 
You know-my Fondnefs, and you love to Tyrannize Go on cruel Man, do, Triomph . 
over my poor heare, while it holds; which cannot be long, with this ufage of yoors 
But that's what you want—— Well —< You will baye your ends ſoon——— You Will 


Yev it will break to oblige you, Sizbs. _ 
Fond, Vcrily I fear Thave carry'd the Je, too far Nay look you now if ſhe does. . 
not weep 'Tis the fondeſt Fool Nay. Cocky, Cocky, -ray dear- Cocky, don't 


cry, 1 was but in Jeft, 7 was not ifeck. 
" Ler, Ffide) Oh then all's ſafe, 7 was terrible frighted ——My affliction Isalwas Your teſts .. * 
barbarous Man ! Oh that 1 ſhould love to this degree ! yetmm——_— 

Fond, Nay Cocky. 

Zer;. Fo, no, you are weary of me, that's it That's all, ycu would get another 
Wife. Another fond Fool, to break ber heart ———— Well; be as cruel as you can 
to me, 7'Je pray for you ;. and when I am dead with grief, may you have-one thatwill love 
you as wcll an 7 have done : 7 thall be contented to lie at peace in my told Grave-—Since 
it will pleaſe you. ( Sigbs 

Fogd, *Good lack, good latk, ſhe woutd melt a heart of Oak 7 profeſs can held no . 
longer — Nay dear Cocky —— Ifeck you'l break my heart ——— ifcck you will-—— 
See you-have maie we weep = made poor Nykin weep =— = (yay come Kiſs, bu... 
Paor Nykin And 1 wont — thee i'lc loſcall ficft.. 

Let, Aſide ) How! H-av'n forbid ! that will be carrying the jeſt oo far ingced. | 

Fond, Wont you Kiſs Mykin? .. Let. Go ravghty N)kin, ,you don't love me. 

Fthd, Kiſs, kiſs, ifeck Tdo. Let. No you don't. ( She Xifes bim. - 

Fond, What not love Cocky!.: Let. No h - ( Sie bs. 

Food, 1 free I do love thee better, then 560 Pound —— Ang: ſothou ſhalt ſay, for Ile 
Dao t toſtay with thee. * 

Let. N6 you ſhan't negleR your bulineſs for me: No indeed you fant N;kin—— 
if you dan” © go, lc think.you have been dealous of tne ſtill. 

Fond, He, he, he, wilt thou poor fool; Thea 7will go, 1 wont be As ths - 
Cocky, Kifs Nikin, Kiſs Nyken, cc, cc, cc Here will be the good Maa AnOg, to talk to . 


Cecky y, and teach her how a Wife. aught to.hchave herſelf. ._. 
: Aſade.) 1 hop © £6 have One < this will ty, m& how a Liggband ought to behave bimſclf-- 

7'Qhait be gla4to Keird, to pleaſe'my Jewel = (Xif... 
_ Fond, That's my,good Dcar — Coitic Kiſs Nyken once more and then get you in—— Son ” 
Sect. you in, get you in, By: by... | £1, By Nikin... 


F ada 


(355) 
' Fond. By.Cocky. _ * Lete-By XN) kim, 
Fond. By Cocky, by, by. : 
Enter. Vainlove, Sharper, 
Sharp. How ! Araminte loſt 4 SEMED 
- Vain. To confirm what I have faid read this Gives & Letter. 

Sharp. Reads ) Hum bum And what 'then appeav'd 4 fault, upon refleRion, ſzems only 
an effett of 4 100 powerful paſſion. I'me afraid [ give 200 great a Proof of my own at this time — 
1 am in diſorder for what I bave written. But ſomthing, 1 know n18 what, forceed ms. 1 only beg 
& fevoureble Cenſure of his and your | ( Araminta. 

Shiyp." Loft ! 'Pray Heaven thou haſt not loſt thy Wits. Here, here, ſhe's thy awa Man, 
kign'd and ſeal'd too — —— To ker Man A delicious Mellog. pure aid conſenting ripe; 
and only waits thy Cuttin -"g She has been breeding Love to thee all this while, and 
= now ſhe js-deliver'd $ 

. Vain. 'Tisan untimely Fruit, and ſhe hat miſcarricd of her Love. 

_ Sharp. Never leave this damn'd ill natur'd whimſey Frank? Thou haſt a ft ckly peeviſh 4ps 
pctite; - ouly chew Lovefand' cannot digeſt it: | 
- ain.” cs, when I feed my ſelf —— But T hate to be. cram'd: By Heay' n there” $ not 2 
Woman, will give 2 Man the pleaſure of a Chaſe: ' My. fport is i always. baulkt or cut 
ſhort ——1 ſtumble o'ce the Game I wonld purſge 'Tis'dull and unnatural to have a 
Hare run full in the Hounds :Mouth ;-andwonld diitaſte the keencht Hunter —— I would have 
overtaken, not hayc met my Game. 

Sharp, However I hope.you don'c mean to forſake it, that wil be buta kind of a Mungril 
Curs trick, Well, are you for the Mall > 
:- Yzi. No, the will bs there this. evening Yes1 will go tos——And ſhe ſhall ſee 
her error in 

Sharp. jn her choice 'oad edt thou canſt not be ſo great a Brute as to ſlight her, 

Fas. } ſhould diſappoint her if Fdid not By hcr ——— 1 ſhould think ſhe 

expects it. 


All Naturally fly what does purſue ; 
- *'Tis fs Men fbduld be coy, w when Women w00e, (7 Wat \ | Frennt, 


Ss 5 C ENE changes to « Chamber in Fondle-wife” s Houſe. 


4 Servant introducing Bellmour in Fenatich Habit, with a Patch 
pon one Eye, anda Book in his Hand. 


Serv. Here's a Chair, Sir, if you pleaſe to repoſe your ſelf, i Ue call my Mires, / "Ex. Ser 
Bell, Secure in my Diſguiſe, } have out-fac'd Suſpicion, and even.dar'd. diſcoyery——— This 
Cloak my Sanity, and truſty Scarron's Novels my Praver-Book Methinke | 'ms the 
vcry Pictuze of Montifar in the Hypocritzs — Oh; ſhe comes. Wy Ye 
Enter Letitia, b Fa tFou 4 
So breaks Aurora through the Veil of Night, "Throwing 'off.. bis 
Thus fly the Clouds, divided by bey Light, Cloak, Patch, KC, 
| And ev'ry Eye receives & r:6w- bora Sight. 
Ter, Thus ſirew'd with Eluſbes,like ———— Ah? Hray'a defend me ! Who's this 


( Diſcovering bim, farts. 
Bell. Your Lover. 


Let. Vainlov:'s Friend” | kno his Face,'and he has betrayed me to him. ' ( Afde. 
Bll. You are ſurpriſed. Did you nut expect a Lover, Madam ; Thoſe Eyes ſhone kixdly 

en my firft Appearance, tho' now thry arc o'cc caſt, 
Let, I'miy well be ſarpriz'd at your Perſon and tmpodenc: ; they are 'both new to me—— 
You arc act what your kiclt Appearance Promiſed ; The Picty of your Habit was En; 
ut 


(35) 


but not. the Hypocriſy. 
Zell; \Rather the Hypocrifiz was welcome, but not the Hypocrt. File, 
Zer, Who are you Sir ? You have miſtaken the Houſe ſure. . 

. Bel. 1 have Dicedtions.i in my Pocket, which agree with ercry thing but your unkindnets. 

| Pul's ont theletier, 
Let. My .Lctter ! Baf /ainlove © Then *tis too late to diffemble, Aſute, 

'Tis plain then you have miſtaken the Perſon, | ( Goings 


Beb, If we part ſo 'me miſtaken Hold, hold, Madam ;——1confes I have run in- 
to an Errour ——-I beg. your Pardon a thiuſand times — What an' Etcrnat Bleck:head 
am 1 ! *'Can you forgive me the Diforder 1 haye put you igto———— Bat it is a Miſtake 
which any body might have madc. 

Let. What can this mcan! *ſjs impoſſible he ſhould be miftaken after all this A hand- 
ſom Fellow if he had not ſeurpriz'd me; Methinks, now Itook on him again, [ would not have 
him miſtaken {( Afde ) We arc all liable to miſtakes, Sir, if you own it to boſe, 
there ceeds no farthcr Apol: 'BY» 

Bef.: Nay, 'Faith, Madam, 'cis a pleaſant one; and worth your hearing, ExpeRing a Friend, 
laft Night, at his Ledgingrs till "twas late; my intimacy with him gave me the freedon of 
his Bed : He not coming home all Night, a Letter was deliver'd to me by a Servant, in the 
Morning : Upon the per u'al I found the Conterts fo charming, that I cou'd think of nott. 10g - 
all Day but putting 'cm in praftice———"cilt juſt now, (the firſt time Iever look'd upon the 
Superſcriptioa ) I am the moſt ſurpriz'd in the Worl4 to find it directed to Mr. Fainlove. 
Gad, Mzdam, 1 ask'd you a Mill; on of Pardons, and will make you any Satisfation. 

Ler: tam diſcoverd And cither Yainlove is not guiity, or hc bas handſomly ex-- 
cuſcd him, ( Aſide. 

Bell. Your appear concern'd, Madam: - 

Zet, I hope 5 you arc a Gcntleman; and fince you are privy to a weak Woman's 
Failing, won't tura it tothe prejudice ofhier Reputatioa—— You louk as if you had morc 
Honour, - 

Bc. And'more Love; or my Face isa falſe- Witneſs, and deſerves to be-pillory'd 
No, By Heaven, 'I ſwear 

Zr. Nay, don't ſwear if you'd have me believe you; but-promiſe. 

- Zen. Well, I promiſe A Promiſe is ſo Cold = Givc mc 1:aYC to [WAI mo 
by thoſe Eyes, thoſe killing Eyes; by thoſe healing Lipiy, — 

Oh. ?, preſs the ſafc Charm cloſe to mine——and feal- cr vp for ever. 
* 'Zer. Uppn that Condition. ( He kiffes bor, -- 

Bell. Eternity was in that moment One more, vpenany Catiaition. 

- Zet;' Nay, now———1I never ſaw any thing fo apreeably impudenr. ( apde-). - Won't you 
cenſure me for this, now—— but tis to buy your lence, ( kiſs } - Oh, but what am Ldoing 4 

Pell. Doing { No Torgue can cxpreſsit not thy own, nor any thirg, but thy ljps.- 
Iam faint with the Exceſs of Blits - Oh, for lovc-ſ:ke; lead meany whither, whcic [ 
may lie down —-——quickly for me afr#id 1 ſhall have a Fit, 

* Let: Bleſs mz? What Fit ? : Bell, Oh, a Convulfion-—=-I fellthe  $ywptoms. 
Let. Docs it hold you long? i'me afraid tocarry you into-my Chamber. 
Bell, Oh, No ; Let me lic down upon the Bed—— the Fit wilt be ſoon over. ( Exeunt- 


SC E NE changes 10 St. James's-Park. 


 Azaminta ard Belinda mzcrivg- , 


Relin. Lard, my Dear! I am glad I hive met you have bcen-at the Exebergef IKce, -, 
and amTo tir'd—-- 
Aram, ny, Waat's;he'm actyr | | | Peieth -, 


(38) 


Bin. Oh'the moſt ighumane, barbarous Hackney-Coach! tam jolted to a Telly: An 
J not horridly touz'd, ' {HK . {Pulls ot « Packer-Glaſr, P l ſ: : GN 

Aram. Your Iicad's alittls out of Grder. .. © | mY 

Belin. A lite! O frightfal! What a farious Fiz Ihaye !'O moſt rucfal ! Ha,ha, has 'O 
Gad, 1 hope no body will come this Way, till I put my ſclfa little in Repair —— 4h ! my 
Dear I have (cen ſuch unknown Creatures ſince, Ha, ba, ha, Ican't for my Soul 
help thinking that I look juſt like one of 'em——Good D:ar, pin this, and Ile tel] you-.: . 
Very well So, thank you my Dear But as 1 was telling you ——Piſh, this is 
+ the untoward'R Lock — So, as I was tclling you How d'ye like mc - now ; 
; Hideous, ha ; Frightfull fil; Or how. 

Aram. No, no; you're very well as can be, 
. Belin. And fo ——But where did I leave off, my Dear ; 7was telling you — 
x Aram, You wcre about to tell me ſomething, Child, but you left off before you 
* DEgan, : 
_ #elin. Oh; a moſt Comical Sight : A Country-Squire, with the Equipage of a Wife and 
'twe Daughters, came to Mrs. Szipwell's Shop while / was there But, Ok Gad! Two 
ſuch onlick'd Cubs | —- 

Aram, 1 warrant, plump, Cherry-cheek Country-Girls, 

Bclin. Ay, O my Conſcicnce , fat as Barn-door-Fow! : But ſo bedeck'd, you would bave 
' taken. 'em for Friezland-Hens, with their Feathers growing the wrong way ——©O ſuch 
Out-landiſh Creatures ! Such Tramontaxs, aud Forcigners to the Faſhion, or any thing ia 
practice ! I had not paticnce to behold 1 undertook the moiclling_ of enc of 
xbeir Fronts, the more modern Strufture 

Aram. Bleſs me, Couſin ! Why wou'd you affront any bedy ſo; They might be Gentle- 
women of a very geod Family.---. ,, Gy | 

Belin. Of a very antient one, 1dare ſwear, by their Dreſs---Afront ; Pſhaw, how you're 
miſtaken ! The poor Creature, 7 warrant, was as full of Courteſics, as if 7 had becn hec 
Godmother ; The truth on't is, { did cadeayour to make hcr look like a Chriſtian--- and 
the was ſenſible of it ; for ſhe thank'd me, and gave me two Apples, piping bot, out of hee 
Under. Petticoat,-- Ha, ha, ha : And t'other did ſo ſtare and gape,-- I fanfizd her like the 
Front. of her Father's Hall; her eyes were the two Jut-Windows, and her Mouth the great 
Door, moſt hoſpitably kept open, for the Entertaining of travelling Flies, | | 

Aram, So then, you have been diverted. What did they buy ; 

Belia. Why, the Father baught a Powder-Horn, and an Almanack, and a Comb-Caſe ; 
the Mother, a great Fruz-Tower, and a-Fat-Amber-Necklace ; the Daughters only tore two 
pair of Kid-Gloves, with trying-'em on, Oh Gad, hcre comes the Fool that din'd at 
wy Lady Free-Love's t'othcr Day. | 

| Fnter Sir Joſcph and Blufic, | 
Aram, May be he may not know us again. | 
Belin. We'le put on our Masks to ſecure his tgnorance, ( They put on their Maxkg, 
Sir Fof. Nay; gad, i'te pick up; i'm reſolv'd to:make a Night on't,——i'le go to Al- 
dcrwan Fondlewife by-agc-by, and get 50 Picces more from him. Adflidikins, Bully, we'le 
nallow in Wine and Women, Why, this ſame Maderes-Wine has made me as light as a Gra= 
ſhopper — HiP, bift, Bully, doſt thou (ce thoſe Tearers ;: ( Sings) Look, you what bere 


s © Is k 


ir, Zook, you what-bere 85 :. — Tojl-=lo!ll—dera. -— toll ——Ioll A Gad, t'other 
Glaſs of Maier; and F dutſt have attack'd *cm in my own proper PErſor,, without your 
help. ; he 

. Bluffe. Come on then, Knight but &'ye know what ta ſay to 'em, 


that is, if I can 


Sir Fof. Say; Pooh, Pox, i've enongh to fay ————never fcar it; 
: but think on'e : Truth is, L have but a treacherous Memory. 


« Belin. O frightful-! Edufin, What ſhall we do? Theſe things come toward us; - 

I ſee Yainlove coming this way ———- and, to confeſs my failing, 

and to rid 
me 


Aram. No-mattcr 
Fam willing to give him an Opportunity of making his Peace with me 


( 39 ) 

ang. of theſe © bs, when 7 ſcem.oppreſs'd with *em,; will be a fair-one. _. 

.- Bluff. preg thell Viles you arc wcll met. _ .._ _ Aram, We arc afraid not. 

© Bluff. VVhat Tays my petty litcle Knapſack-Carricr, NES -. _ (To Belinda 

.\Beks. O monſtrous filthy Flay Good ſtovenly Captain Huff, Bluff, CV Vhat's your hi- 

dcous name, )begone.z,, You, ſtink of Brandy and Tobacco, moſt zouldicr-like.. Foh. (pits 
Sip Fof,.-Now am t fap-dalb down ia the mouth, and have not ane word to fag. (Ape. 

.... Aram. 1 hope my Fool has nat confidence enough to be troubleſome, ' [file 
Sir Jo, Hem! Pray Madam ; which way's the wind, | 
Aram, A pithy Queſtion Have you ſeat your wits for a venture, Sir, that you 

enquire, | | | 
Sir Jo. Nay, now I'm in——1 can prattle like a Magpye. 3 (Afie. 


L 


1.114, - Enter Sharper and" Vainlove,” '«t 4 Difance. 
Belin, Dear Arawims; I'm-tigd.! + Do 
Aram, Tis but pulling off our ſaſques, and obliging 7ainlove to know us, I4!1 be rid of 
my Fool by fair mcatt-—— wc}, Sir-Fofeph, you ſhall ſos, my. Face.——r-Butche ganeym- 
.mcdiately>-——bfec-biethat will ibc.jealous,: to. find mg /ig/diicourſe; with-you;.——Be diſ- 
Sittty-++—- Noreply; batiawayo: ff SU ens 31 GE  nmaſyves: 
21 Six}Fo, The great Fortune that dined at my Lady Free-foves.! Sir Foſeph, thou; art a mad- 


man, : Agad; Fm it Loyc up to the Ears. But I'll be diſcreet, and huſh, ' - (fide 
. : Bluff Nay, by the world, I'll ſce your facc. | 31. 0? 
Belin. You ſhall. [unmaſques. 


Sharp. Ladics, your humble. ſcrrant———< We wete'afiaid.you would not have given 
us leaye to know you. | | 
. .- Aram. We theught to have been private, But we find Fools hayec the ſame adyan- 
kage over a face in a mafque ; that a Coward haz, while the ſword is in the ſcabbard.—— 
So we're forced to draw.in our own defence, | ROS 

"Bluff. My Blood rifes at that fellow : 1 can't flay where he is; and I muft nat Yraw in 
the Park. Now PT Ol EE ES OS 
: ar Foſ. I wiſh 1 dufft ſtay te ſet her know.'my Lodging. — (Kxeunt Sir ;Jof. ext Bluffe, 
" Sharp. Thereix in true Beauty, as in Courage, ſomewhat, which narrow'ſouls cannot dare 
to admige, —— And (cc, the. Owls arc fled, as at the break of Day. 
' Belin, Very Counrtly.——I bclicve Mr, Yainleve has not rubb'd his cycs fince break of 
day ncither, he looks as if he durſt not approach. ———— Nay, come Couſin, befriends with 
Him. [ ſwear, he tooks ſo very ſimply, ha, ha, ha;— —— Wen, 2 Lover in the ſtate 
of ſeparation from his Miſtreſs, is like aBody without a Soul. 'Mr; Yislove, ſhall I be bound 
for your good:behavidby fot the future. 0 no ood OO 

Yain, Now mult / pretend ignorance equal to hers, of what ſhe knows as well as I. 
(Afids,) Hen ate aptito offend, ("tis tfye) where they-find moſt goodneſs forgive ——— 
Ooh Madan, 7 hope 1 ſhall prore of a temper, not to abuſe mercy, by committing new Of 

ences, : as Diagn EOF oats, , 

Aram. So C#Id 3 16 4p! Y{1{136 26 9 oemrnerones e $0071. ON. 238 , Yard of 2: (Afide, 
1: Bales, il haver broke: the ice for you Dr. Yuinleve, and o/1 Icave.yen,. Come, Hr. Sher- 
fer, you and 1 will take a turn, and laugh at the Y ulgar»+4— +++— Both tbe great velgar ang 
= ſmall, O Gad 7-4 bave:a great-paſhon tor ComJcy, DBon't you admire 

im? < «oof PE; CRee. | 

Sharp. Oh Madam ! He wag-our Engliſh Horace, +60] =. ral Fl 

Belin, Ah (o fine ! So extremely finc 2 So every, thing. iy the world. that Zlike,——— 
Oh Lond, walkthis way.++— 1 ſee a caople; U, give you their Hiſtory: i (Ex.y6)L,& Sharp. 

() the Law muſt be obſery'd, tho the Penalty of it 


Kain, / $0d,; Apdam, the formality, 
be; enc'd. with: and eu. Offgadc Pkcad:to, his: Argai tho he bayc:bis Pardon 
- ab ths. ind ou. Off GET JMUR © 3639-40, 5 Cn TSADIPGTS ho hs bayc. PR: 
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Pie now 1 


| Picventcd its growing to a wrong Bclicf, == 


4 bs © 26- y- 
Aram. I'm. anz?d ! This infolenee exceeds Cothet 5 LS where hk oh 
you.to this afutance—<<--- prefamiog upon the calincls of ay Rog bag” nu 
you, and ſo you ſhall hed... TV 
Fain. Hcy diy ? *hich\way now: Here's fine foghtt 's.. 
Aram. Baſc man !. Was Tenot cnoneh 'ro'affront you your wtf 
Vajz. You have given that paſſion'a much a op Nba tha6 Je pry _ 
Arem,. Another place ? Some villinous defiga to ©'But het pt thou... 
hadſt all the treachery and malice of thy Sex, thou LAſe? not Fang a blemith ou my: Fame. 
No, 7 have not crr'd in one fayourable chonght of mankIhd— How time might have. - 
gdecciv'd me in you, +.kiow not ; my opinion. was but _yourg, - and your carly bafencſs has . 
orthy aud vograteful # be gone, 


and neyer (ce me more, 

Vein. Did 1 dreary !. Or do 1;dream;; 'ShalſF billieve m 19> eaſ$ : Fhe vifion is here 
flill. ———— Your paſſion, Madam, will "admit of no farther reaſoning, ——bBut here-is a + 
flcnt witneſs of your acauai.itance 

Tukgs out the Leiter, and offers it ; She fratches it and thoowetr nay] * 
Atrim: \Thet&&poyton in every thing' you touch; —— Blifters yell flow — 
_ "Fits: Fhat Tongoc, whicl'denies-whatthe'Bants have dones-—--5 
Arem;-#tilt tayſtiealiy,, ſenceleſs and impulcnt—-— find 1 ould deareVebe-plageys. >t, 
_—_ "No Madam, 1'm gone.——She knows her Name” s tollt,wbich ths! will Bc vowitting . 
2k Vomar's of-the firſt finder. '' 'r { .v aBxih ; 
Woman's. obſtjinacy made ine nm to what woman' 9 curiofity now tempts me 
 [Tateoup the Lertef, ard Exite. . 
oo 1 


he, p 57% Jon blgow- 1! Enter Belinda; Sharper. 
, » 131 V4 2 $1445: 23 


«£0? 
"Bb areI'no-bod I frrear:; F. Shirner, you'r ute ds; where'd id - 
you gc Bt Lodlaks ws of Railing Ne wk Fe 8 4 ; | 


': Sharpe, Faith kent. was. born, with me 2=—-] cank; 6, 1 bave.tqked care ts 
« IS RF Es we for + the ciefy of Li ” 
= Gr 


di ics, 
Feline "1s ie oY 


: SEE is the beb PRataiony 19.3 ? Ouny. 's waa 7 
M row, PE ark Ae 97! 
, Faqt. She's pet. ory. os Madafn, and bas ſent to ki, ify oe ogy have the 


ach Come a for 
Fr © Law: n Lubes. 
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SCE NE changes to 4 Chamberin | Forgleweite TE 


ills 180 as with ber Kone, Mr, Sharper, ... 


x 


oh I1IV] \ 
Enter Letiti and Belſmour; his: Cloak, Hl 08s 7 f us 
I GK belt Cham RK 9 14 als F473 5 ; Ge iſs: 


«*\B212. Here's no-body, nor. no noiſe 3 —==—'twas nothing-but your fray © -112 
"7'Ber. Faurftbareoinorts, 't\ had heard: \Slonfer'e" voice; 222 Piwetry Sas kenetily. 
Kightriod.Cacaas Feel: how-my heartbaargl 2017 16 dyol bag ont & 0199 im V bog voy "_ | 
+ Bell: FB art alarm-to-Evve. 2--ComMelniaghtng and let US * an 041 
Fondl, without. Cocky, Cocky, where are you, rCoarky ? ]'m come. home, vi id 
Let, Ah! Fhcrc he is. Noke haſte, gather" vp your thiges | 0 _ 
- Fondk:"Etcky; Cocky,7optn the'doot;* 1. fl 0! a 
, Fel. "Powoh6.l bim, vould hiw Hot inc IN SIPThren), - dyPrech] | Por: 
% 201 WET 217 Po obhlkg! 26018 bn 
Let: MyJenth Aft fhbi'there: No mites tot of Pati Cy ou'y ants 


I 


. 
"49, & 


_- 


Ryn into my Chamber, ae. _ Yo bk tum ig. { Bell, goes in 
_ Tooy Net & you tu er _ | (C:Opeis the D | 
, Thea, i'le let yo L AV 4 "ou 
my ; ; Zuder ——_ m_ = Sir Jaſeph, 
Fond..Kiſ Dear I act the Malicr of the SNP by the yay —and 1. myſt have wy 
Dapecs « of Accountyon of [Your Cabiace., * 
( Ads. 


3 Oh, me ugdone | 
' Sir Foſ.. Pray, feſt ct m< have 50 Pounds, ag Arias for IM in hafte, ' 
' Fond), A Hund: kasalready been paid, by your. Order, Fifcy a 2 {7 the Suram ready 

oes mts bis Cloſer, 


in Gold, ia my Cloſet, 
« Sip. Foſ, Agad, I it's a Curious, finc, pretty Rogue ; ie ſpeak t6 her — — Pray, Madam, 


Ne wm c har? 
what cldom Nir abroad, 5 | « wal abant in OI. 


Tet, ;Sirs 1 
Sig Foſ. 1 wonder at that, for-' cis moſt, curious fine Wether. 


>>) «thinks, *t has been very ill weather: 
Sir rh As you ſay, Madam, 'cis pretty bad Weather, and has bees ba great while, 


"oy 


x Enter Fondle-wife, 
-. Foy, Here are fifcy pieces jn this purſe, Sir Foſepb——1f you, will earry. a Moment, til 1 
fetch my papers, i'le wait upon you down flairs. 

Zer, Ruin'd, paſt Redemption? What ſhall I lo———— -. As Foudl, is going into the 
Ha! This fool may be- of uſe. - {( Aſide) Stand off, Chaniber, ſhe runs to Sir Jo. 
rude Ruffian. Help me, my Dear,—O bleſs me ! ut inf almoſt puſhes bim dows, and 
will. you leave me alone with ſuch a Satyr ? £ Cries out, | 
\," Fond, Ric va! What's the matter 2 What's the matter 3 "2 

Lt," Your back was no, ſooner tura'd, hut like a Lion, he.cams open mouth'd, upcg mc, a:d 
wouls have raviſhed a kiſs from mc by maig force, 

Sir Foſ, O Lord !? Oh terrible! Ha, ha, ha, is your Wife m:d, Alderman; TM 

"Em @b ! Iam ſick with the fri ht; .won't-you take him out of my fight. , 

: Oh TIraycoc ! i'me aſton thed: .Oh /bloody-minded Traytor. 
of 9 Lo ay) Trayior your [clf- 'By tht Lord: Har, 1 wasin molt Tanger of 


vim: Taviſh'd, if you that. 
, Qh, bow the uphemous Wretch Fwears!' Out. of my h ouſe, thou's on of the Whore 
of Fel, ; "Off-ſpring of Bel and the Dragon —=Blcſs us ! Raviſh wy kd Wy Dinah ! 


Oh Schecbemits ! i'egone, Ilay. * Wig 
Sir Foſ. W hy , the'Devil's in the people, I'think. Wo Exit 
Lee, Oh! Won't: you follow. and ſec Imp mopt of Doors, my Dear. . 

F -Fond, I'te ſhut. this door,;to ſeture him For coming back——— Give me the Key of your 

'Cabinct, Ceacky ——— Raviſh my Wifc beforc my f face , I warrast he $4 Papilt i, his hearts 


at leaft, if not a French Man. 
| (Afide) Oh, my dear, \ have been in ſuch a fright, that T 


\Let, What can I do now? 
-fargot. 4 to: tell, you,. poor Mr. Spin-rext, has a ſad Fit of the COS and j I j2on5ed tolie 
down upon our nee Lg ou'l diftirb bim; I can hey ſoftlicx. _ 

GY goes 10 the Chamber Feet "and Tos aloyd 


| -Giſturb him ; Give me the ie Foro gives him the XK: 
'but "Mr. Fond {ar Mr, ry lic al 6a your. Stomach; ; lying on - 


Let. 'Tis no body 
1:3 @:13$comach, will caſe you-of the Cholick,. 6 
Fond, Ay, ay, lic ſtill, tic ſtill; 'dvn't let' me diſturb you. (Goes im 
Let. Sure, when he docs not [ce his face, he won't diſcover him. Dear Fortune, help mc 
but this onces, and Ie never run in thy. debt agtit-———Jut this OPSArFankeya 43 the Devil, 
92M en if i. Na Rica TI fe: 3 733 6 od 523 1 B45 -  Foudlo- 
ny 3 


MIA 


[a 


* if EFT toe Cr 3c ooaas,.., 


"mos 009” ARTANE 4 vy 19:7 3 1 PORE EY 
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ws , ", * . 3Y fas «$4 PS RF. ” i... td on 
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»Fondle-wife retains A, bras 


z Aft Ry 1} 9 T 


' Fexd, Good I;ck'! Good Fe !- r orofeſs; the Maa is in great” torment, ke-Iles as: 
fic Dear, you ſhould heat.a Trencher, or 'a' Napkiti - Where's Deburab + 
Let ker hp a warm thing to, his Stomach, or Chafe it with a warm-hand, rather then fail. 
What Bopk's this ? * [ Sees the Book. that Bellmonr forgor,. 

' Lit, Mr, Spintext's Prayer-Book, Dcar—— Pray Heavcn it be a Praycr Book. Afide 

| Fond, Good Man 7 1 warrant be dropp'd it on purpoſe, that you might. fake. it up, and+ 
read ſome of the piou? Ejaculations, [ Taking up the Bock: ] O bleſs me © O monſtrous ? 
A Prayer: Book 3 Ay, this is the Devil's Pater- ___ Hclg, let me ſcc ; The /anocent wn 

Zat; Misfortune ! Now all's rvio'd again. [ Ade, 

Bell, ( Peeping ) Damn'd Chance ? fff had gone a Whoring with the Prafice of Fiery in 
my Pocket, L had never been difſcover'd. - 

Fond, *.duitcry., and innocent ! O Lord ?. Here's Doftrine ! Ay, here's Diſcipline. - 

Let, Dear Huaband, i'm amaz'd Sure it's a good Bouk, and only tends to the Spee- 

culation of >jv. 

Fond, Spceulation ?. No, no ; ſomething went farther than. Sp*culation when. I was-not; 
to_b< ict iN———— Wherc it this Apecryphal Elder ; i'll ferret him, 

4at; me ſodiftrefted; I'can't think of a  lye, '! 'Cafpde 


Fondle-wife halling out Bellmour.. 


_ 3. E AyK * 4 Þ 4 


=PY .Come out here, thou Ananias incarnate=—Who hgworow,- Pa cre > 4 
Lay, Ha 1... it" 
Fond, Oh, thon falaeious Woman ?- Am ) then brutifiett! Ay; 1 fecl it here”; 1 (iprovr, 1- 
bug, L bloflom, I am ripe-Htorn-mad. But who; in the Devil's name, age you > Mercy on. 
me for ſwearing, But————- 
Lat, Oh, Govdnefs k-ep us ! Who's this ; Who arc you, What: are you. Be}. '$oh,-, 
Les. ln, the Nam? af the—— Oh, good my- Dear, don' c come near if, 1 1! afiaill 'fig' he ' 
vit;-iddecd it has hoofs, Dez?. 
Fond, Indeed, | ard 1. have Horns, Dear, The, Dey), no, Pi afraid, Gs the Ficſh; thoa 
ib. Dcar, with the Pox.. . Come. Hed, ſpeak, confels, »hgix che thiz.revercnd, brawny q 
a!tor, 
Le. Indeed, and indecd'now-my dear Ajken---I.never ſaw this wicked Man before. 
Foxdl . Oh, it isa Man. then, _it ſeems ' bd 
Los. Rather, ſure it za Wo t if ho cloatblg of 5Sticep: 2 \ 
Fond, "Thou arc a Deyilin his proper Cloat ings Womans:-fleſh. what: hol TO no2 
ting ofhitn, but His Fleece here f--: You don'c love Mutton——you. Magdalen unconvertcd, 
Bell, Well, now I koow my Cug— That is very bonourakly, to excuſe her, and very 
inpadently Actufe* my ſelf... _, ( Aftde. - 
** Let; Why then, T'with I'may never enter, into the: Heaven, of your: Enbracesagain, "uy 
D ar, ifcyer 1 ſaw bis face before. : 
© Fendl.OTord 'O firange ? Tam in adnirarioh of your impu' nce. Look at bin 3 betle 
betrer”; 'he is more 'm2delt, I warrant Jou, than to deny. it. Can , were you two never face 
ro ſace before. peik; © © 


Rell. Sirce all ar ificc is vain———- —and I thiok.my ſclf obliged to ſpeak the truth in. 
j ſice to your Wits - No... | 
| Fond. Humph. . _—_ cad, i - bt 4 ; ; | ian © "1 -T I » [) *. 3 
bf Zat; Nb. ifdeet Det mn 77 700) $14 01], UIT GH 5 «BG $9330 $141 35% 


'' Fordl; Nay, Itind you are both in a Story; cat, muſt confels; But, as not: 


M1 3iv 


(43) 
to-be rured-of .the Cholick > Don't you know your . Patient, Mrs. £xack, ; Oh, 1iz upon - 
your Stomach; Jyiog YPon your Af ts will +6 you of the Chotic Ah! 1wifh he hay 
lain upon no bodics (to!nach but his own, Anſwer me that, Fezebsl bbs 
Ls, Let the wicked Man anſwer for himſc}f, dars He.thinkthart have nothing to. ds bus 
excuſc bim-, 'tis enough} if I cau'clear my own itinotence'to' mpown Deafes © 7 ts 
Bell, By wy troth and (0,'4is——+—— have becaa little too backward, that's the Ws 
't \ j _—_—_— - KS Þ: a = Fo 


*”.- FS - o3/ w "_ 6:4 X .4 G13. 775 ©: : 
Fond, Come, Sir, Who are you, inthe firſt place ; anJ what! are Fou- 
Bek, A: Whorc-maſter, | SY 50m 
Fouad, : Very Conciſe, . | 2Y7$41 1 
Zat, O beaftly,. impudent Creature, | --: 
: "Found, Well Sir, and what came you hither for ; 
« Belly To lic with your Wife. FIDE: x 
Fond.* Good again - A very civil Perſon this, and, I belicve ſpeaks truts. 
-L#x, Oh, inſupportable impudence ! | ka 
Fond, Well, Sir,— Pray be Coycred-—="v— and:you | haxcmone— Heb ! You have fi- 
niſhed the maiter, Heh; And I am, 2s I ſhould be, a fort of a civil Perquiſite to a Whors- 
Maſter, called 4 Cuckojd, Heh. Is it not not ſo? Comegi'mo; igctinivgito believe every. word 
you (a . ToYA neg vn rn ?! —— 94 91154.6h [ 2724 49721 x. | 
hy Bel). Why, Faith-Z muſt confeſs, fa Ldefgn'd you——— hut you- Were a Iietle, unlucky in 
coming ſo ſoon, ard hindred the making of yaur own,Fortupg. vu, {; 4 © w (nl 1. 
©  Foxd, Hliny; -Nay, if fou mincethe matter oocg, and go;hack of ;your Wars, you arc. 
ns oP 


L 
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not the Pcrſon 1 tovk you for. -Come, come, goon holdly -442+i4-+i Whats de d.ot 
our Profeſſion— Confeſs, confehs, I ſhall lygg thee theibwer for !ti=+; 4iha Heck —— 
'har, doſt thiak 7 d#n't knowhew to dchave:my lf in the a5pltoy ment. of a Cuckold, and 
have bcen three Years Apprentict'to Matrimenyy: Come, came; plain» dealing: a Jewel. 
, Bell, Wel), fincc 1 ſec thou art.a good honeſt Ecliow,..77]1 confcls che. whole matter to . 
tree. 
©, Fond, Oh, i'm a vcry honeft Fellow—— You rever lay with an honefter Man's Wife in -. 
our life,” 
n Les, How my hcart akes; All-my cemfort lics in his impudence, and Heaven be praiſed, - 
-he hata ODE rt wanna ere ET EEE. ( 4fode 
Bell, Ia ſhort then, 1 was informed of the opportunity of 3our abſence, by my Spy (Tor 
Faith, hqneſt /f4c, '/-bave a;long time.defigned thee this favour ) [knew Spin-1ext was to 
come by your direction ———- But I laid atrap for bjm, agd procured his Habfx ; in which 
] paſs'd upon your Scrvants, and was conduQed hither, |} pretended a Fir of the Cholick, 
to excuſe my lyivg down upen your Red, hoping that when ſhe heard of it, her hood Na- 
ture. would brivg her to adminiſter. Remedies for my. Diltc mpern——_— You know. what. 
might bave folow'd But. like an uccivil Perſon, you kuock'd at the Door,. before your 
Wife was come to me: 
Foxd, Ha ; Fhis is Apocryphal ; T may chuſe whether I will belizve it or, no, . 
. Belt, That yau may, Eaith, and [ hop<-you won:zÞclicys a _wogd on't=—— Rut } can't 
=P telling the trath, for my life, ; be) ES 
 "-Foxd, How; Would not you have me hcelicvce-you, ſay you 2. n 
"Bell; Nov, for theg. you: muſt of conſequence part with your VViſe, and*there will be:--. 
ſome hopcs of having her upon the publick , thea the Encouragement of a ſeperate mainte- . 
Nance — ; Rent, IS 
Fond, . No; no, fopthat matter ——- when ſhe and [ part, ſheicarry her ſep: rate-maig- 
tepance abouc, her; : th b _ | 
Let, Ay cruel Dear, how can you bg Barhbarous ;You'l break my hpa:t, if you talk, of : 
purting, (Cries BER 
-—-Foxd; &h; difſcabſing Vermin,.., ... : -- tad 
Bel}, How cant thou be ſocrucl, _ ;ſcic!. Thou haf} the Heart of a mg Tag Tye p 
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' the faith of af nedre layers he's t for me. Go to him, M8am), Mini 
Arms about his (tubbern;Neck; bat rp tettry face in' your $ho+ goes i > 
falc teickling I: CaT8r ==—3——+SO, 2 fy ſoft Words, and a'Kiſs; ) bis neck «#4 kyfes bim. 


and the goed man melts, FG how kind Ni tare works, and boils Bell. k3/ces ber bewd, be= 
over: ini him. /'; ©. bind Fendlewifc's backs 


Let, Indecd, my 'Dear, Y 'was but juſt comfng down ſtairs when you-knock'd at the door ; 
and the Maid told mc, Mr, Spintext was ill, of the Cholick, upon our bed, And won't.you 
ſpeak to mc, crucl Nikjn 2? Indecd, {'ll dye, if 'you don't. 

Fond. Ah! No, no, I cannot Aſs my heart's ſo fall 1-have been.a tender Huſ- 
" band, a tender Yoke-fellow; you know 1 have But thou haſt bees a 'faithleſs Dal- 


lilab, and the Phliſtives bave "been upon thee, Heb Fon They comes and _— Heb ? 


Spcak. , uy 
Let, No h- RR RE dhe dS. ©. Cage 


Fead. Oh, that 1 could believe thee ! a? TOY A io. 


. Ler, Oh, my heart will break ? (Seemi bv faint 
Sir Fond.” Heb; How; No; flay, ſtay, I will belicye thee, F will Prop bend'bcr farward, 
jet; Oh FOb® Wikralewy Dian : 41304 257 5 of el ih.pulo kings 


. Fond, Here, hcre, 1 do bclicve - «ob won'c believe my own eyes. 
* Fell, For my part, Tins fd charm'd-with the lave of your Turtle you that/"f goand 


follicit Matrimony with all my. wight and'main.' 
' Foal, Well, vel, Sif,/as lopgas / believe it, 'tis wall enough. -No thanks-tg 392, Sir for 


ner 6 = Bat, Pit fhew- vuchemryy: vr of -my houſe} if, you, Pleade, ; COmF, my 
_"Deat:; 'N Nv wittbellevs thee 2x06 1'frwky! !!: oa'\, 2 21165 3:99 FI - Wngyey »:Q 357 7 
* Bell, RE 'Bleſfinij 08 an +aly Fakes y-Opiniom Lanuat m_ mT "od, (AP 
No; Herband; by his Wife 7 canbe decor ds! 2'$5) npcare 13G 2750 

* $68 Nil 4 Vertuout.if hs folic 321i 2) \ 29h dig? nu 
Ds Sl 2 EM Tofhnod =$ diiw yl anon uoTD mem any: f | po, 0; = 
OL OE 2g: CO OURS OFT OO PII TE TOE + : . 4 uk JUJ3P 
«ops TS SOTIUG TH EULER GT ITEDD VR TA, 1253 fs 2g tt ne nt; $- - 
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A C T Vv. | o &E Nt 5 The Stret., ag 
©" Borce Bellinour #a Favarich abt, and etir. wages 


Feb Etter ! Welt encomnter'd, ] | 
'Sefter, Foy of your Returh;Sir.{ Have you. made a. good Voyage: Oc have. "= 


bropght your own Lading back: 
-Deb.. No, 1 bave.braught nothing bit Ballaſt back; made: PI LE] | 4M 
: and might have rode at Anchor i in'the Port: WP this: TY yr gy ad q a 


"Hd bye + fM | EE 
 efe@r. Lareend you. Sir. Lge 3 Nag 


262 07. G2; -Heartavell and _ now Sylvia "i Dit, pup : 


* -Bell;-Ha 7. 1s not that Hhanwcſt at Slyje's door. be « $668 Geiebly, 7 Til-follow yous Fu 
1 woo'd rot be known, (Zxit. Fetter.) Poxtakt 'omy they ftand juſt in wy way, 
- Heart. I'm impaticnt till it be denc. we 


Ui 


Live ©, Frank, it's teaze bim., make 6 HS ney cad mat the auch, and difgorge. big--- L 


(45) 
Thit'may be,: wichout gg andy anne oo: or reve wad F's hoy lain, 

pus ſte-that ſtalking Form'of- 7x ? ' 

Heart. © Pot; rs eb G—_ n 6 a0ſto_© 

Lucy, An Exccutioner qualified to is He haven fa ardebs: | 

Heart, Vie pay him well, if you'lc break the Matter to him, 

Luogs 1 wafrant- you-=Po Fo \gO and prepare' non 'Bridc, ( Ex. Heartwell 

Bell, Rumph, Sits the Wind there #= What ROT Rogucam I! Oh, what ſport 
Will be kerc; if 'l tan perſuade: this Wench to'Secrefic ! qo & cl 
- | Zury: Si + ReverendSir, | - *-Peb. Madary, | ay  Diſervern binſelf. 
| Zucy, Now, Goodneſs have Mercy upon me / Mr. Belimaur "1 Is i you. 
© Beſi. Even — W hat doſt think. 

« 'Zi&y,: Think : That 1 ſhould not believe. my Eyes, and that you arc not what you ſeem to be, Þ} 

Beij, True : Butito convince thee who I am, thou kaow'it my old Token. ( Xiffes ber > 
"Bi Nay, 'Mr, Bettmonr'; \O Laid, 1 believe you-arc a Parfowin: 290d carneſt, you kits ſo. 

y/ 7 *Bell;* "Welt, Your Bufineſywith ane Euny: - 

IS had nome; butthtough witlakes ci 3+. {1225 55) 27 07.9357 | 

Bet, Which miſtake you mult go thoropgh with, Incy——— Come, I know the intrigue 
between Heartwell a:id your Miſtreſs; and you miſtook 4nd for 'Tribulation-Spin-rexs, to . | 
marry cm Ha; Arc not Matters in this poſture Confclt——— dro. ilc bc .. 
Fathia, \Liild I'Faith=ome:- W Exc DMEde in me; £02gpl 20 100: Lo 

Lucy, Alas-a-day - You and Mr. Yain/ove, betwEempgourthave lin'd mp pour: Miftrefv: You: .. 
have madc a Gap i; her Reputions, And can youblaſnc f6r:if heftop itzp \veivk a Hicbagd, , 

ZcP, Wed), ic is'as Hay; © > : Luep,: Web; it is-then Bit you!lebe: ſeerer, 4152) 
-''B&#; Phub, Secret; ay — 4nd 'toi/be out-of thy Debe) tle chuſtches webanorber ry - 
$erret. - Your Miſtreſs maſd not aIyY Heerrpeell,y Lady,» | 

' Lucy, How ! O Lord! $0103 Nx: | 


' Bell, Nay; don't be in paſſion, our t—bh c provides a Cite Losband for her—-Ceme, 
Here's Earncſt of my good _—_ £400. Leephis mollific—— ( Gives ber Money, }: 
Look you, Heartwell is my Frien? ping iad, 4 mult not ſce him fall.intoche 


Snare, aud unwittingly maITY a Whore, 
Lucy, Whore; I'de have you know;.my: Millie (Comms mc: 
- ::8cÞzcNay; nay, 'Lobk yew; Luc. ; there: are: Whores ofias: bond: Qualioy=+———ax But... | 
to the purpoſe, If you. will give me leave t0:a6qgaint you: with! it——————-Do-you ou Carcy aa-- þ- 
the Miſtake of we;;: He adaray ant Nay, rg oge yr you do} j'le-/pen atl— Þ* 
T have ſome- private Reaſons for-ghat'} db Within—i1, che:ment time: - 14 
Epromilc and rely.ppen me: tg to hep Ares a-Amtband-— 44+ | 
Nay, and. thice £00; Licymonerone Hcve's my.Hand,:7willz withia refhi&ffurgurance, : 1190  [[4 
( Gives: ber mare Money, . 43 
—£u6 Ah} th&Dbvi) is-not{o-cunniiged—o—> You know! wy: eabeNatmromad —— } 
(Welk, For aaice:iflc venture ita ſerve yougrbud i{ydnaicecieeupc; the. Cork acer 
hcarted wormer light upon you. I; +42 blo 2:4 bas ul A3t oe. 1094-3940 235 4 
17 "BHR. hatiChs wack pow 6h, Vhr:-Boprhcha imino en nbilead ame 0279 7 1CFrenas. of - 


20 4, A ales 1079) 5 2:9 \ Oh df » 

$43 7 $. / - 

-#40; NL ndenls "Barts "Vail Ibye:. 'Shatpet. an] OY E 2.17; T0000 

0 gy. FeFine®, ay 4.8, ont nit Z6gG3 2112 07 bib lire Tl 215 od wa , | 4 
Setter, 1 ſawn, Sic, and ſtood a "a Corner where you found [my Ind evet-end-at 

ithey (ig!: WT. Habs arty 9.9 76 anvGIINgING DEL EH 


Sharp.. Ha, ha; ' (will bc @ pleaſant. Crate Phapule:! Het ret when ; fe-hirh. 
onial- Oath with Jatereſt - | 
ai"; ( ToSharpes ). Sir, A word with you... C Whiſpers ny 1 

4;1,.of 


. 


(56 ) 
.. Fae; Sharper fears; ſhe harforſwort the Letter 's+— Pm fore be. Cap at hy; 
" bat / am not ſure ſhe cold him trath ; ————Tct che: was uns fieRetlly ED | 
- and often bluſh'd with Anger and Surprize: And 1. ppingo ner in __ arr 
She had-fedfon; If þ- WODgHKT. oc { begia to doubs 799 
Sharp. Say'ſt thou ſo! _. 6 
«Sertey. This Afternoon, Sir, about an Hour before my Maker receiyed the Letter. \ 
Sharp. {n my Conſcicnee; like enongh,/ — -—- 
Setter, Ay, I know her, Sir; At Jcaſt, Zov-fure { can; fiſh it out of. her, She's the very 
| xe to — Lady's 147g —'Tis but \dtting ber 4ſil a going, and 7 can dreio her 
of 'em al 
Sharp. Here, Frank, your Blood- hound has wade out the Fault, This Letter, that ſo 
ſticks in thy maw, is counterfeit ; onlya Trick 'of Sylvie in revenge; contriv'd by wh 
- Fain, ge / [t bas a Colour, But how do you know. it, Sirrah? . 
Seurer; 1, do: ſuſpet a2 much; + ————boauſe why, Sir;—— She was pgmpi 
about how your worſhip's Affairs Rood itowardyMadam Araminta,, As, when you, had, _ 4 
hcr laſt ; when you were to ſce her next ; Agd, ere; FOR were (0 he- Toon dl © fag, time: 
Add; ſbch'likec "| 29%] - 6 JEET | 4 ih; 0857 aa ih 165168 Of 40 
Fain«:And where did you tel her 01 6 Dv96 ; #122318 :woy & 5 Loni | ' 
Sever, 10 the Piazee: 1 > -- 
Vain. There I receiv'd the Letias -pmrmok - eanuſt' be ard why "did. you 
wyt fins; w>{out; qe tc +16 thixdafore; Sat: i. 21 ny 1.0 rn at 7 5 29 1242 
» Setters Sits] cxuas; Pimping for:Mr. - Belmorc- (7 21uc 1 
Shery. You: werc- well epploy'da—+—1 think then is no Objettion. to the Hands, F 
_ [#ain;Pox o':niy; ſayry Credulity.———— If I bave loſt ker, I dcferve it, | But if Gon- 
feſhon and Repentance be of force, Fitwin her,.or weary her into A 3 Forgnonh. (FxiS, 
} —_— Methinks ] S—__ to ſee Zelimour come forth. 6 F .xvult 


+ $0554 ws 7 1 720 2» ; «+ TREE s 4 > 4 
Conant” 42 2 } "Pig BAllioar: 32 9 tt 19:7 | 
ale; id nd 991; er. ur... a | | > 


Senter. Talk of the Devit=—— $ee-where he comes. - 
'Sberp, Hugging himſelf, inftiis proſperous miſchief, pomp g robl Canapick can look. bet: 


'ter Pleav'd 'attcr #- ſuccesful SEtmonaf 'Sedition, : IT! 10 a1 
-—- Selb | Fortify chy-Spleews TR TJ fpenkmnberubao attend 23 hi of 
Ny / were 1 Al-raturd) wou ccly diſappoint:chy -micth-2z ; Hear: thee: 28 


g. -thy peſt,” with: Key bg Biſhop hears 'Vencreal Cauſes in the Spiritual 
| Court = 'Notſo much arvvricikle wy Face with one file; butlecthee look ftmply, and laugh 
' c 

fi "Bell, pſhaw, Noz have '# bectcr opinion- of thy Wit 2-05 Gad,:}:defy' theenn— 
- Sharp: Wete it not Told df2 Dime; your thould make the Expcrimcnc.” «But- wo Seer, 
| wag oyer-hcard you with Lucy, and has told mc all. ro7 nogs 3f{46i $a» bars d 


©: BeÞ. ) Nay, then 7 that [tlio tinlo toriwor-purring-mecGut/of Countenancc: : Bot, to ectiyou 
ſomething you don't know. 1 got an O _—_— (after / had marry'd 'em) of | + 
diſcovering the Cheat, to. Sylvig. She. to gh.ac op z as: another , waman would the like 


W diſappointment 3 but ty profn ro airs Shict amet, quickly with another Husband, fome- 
| what pacify'd her. 
Sbarp., But how the Devil did you think (OBE OUS ofelf, das v POPNF; FiRgor 


mareybte; Jounalfm bang. coy 912d 130709 2413 18 Loot bis , 
Be!l, I have no ſuch i intentions at entree - ink T HAlittle { for ME; 


Fane ons boon wif adn) : 10% 5219, 6.6 tim... * «4 cob Th 
etler.. I AT: 203 6 N179; $3 Ls 231 mi / ag mit 40 £ | 
Bell. I'll leave bim avichyoun and. no thi myx:Pabite. 955510) 51m 4.4 7 Eu, 
TK ay Min Lig A 6G \ pallet. ' CEber © A. 
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(47 > if TT 
_ Enter Sir Joſeph nd Bluffe, 


Sharp. Hch? Sure, Fortune has ſent this Fool hither on purpoſe, Setter, ſtand cloſe, 
ſcem not to obſerve *cm ; and, Hark-yc. ( Whisper +. 

"Bluffe. Fear him not I am prepar'd for him now; and he ſhall fiad he migh*, 
have fafer rous'd a ſleeping Lion. 

Sir Foſ. Huſh, huſh : Don't you ſee him > 

Bluffe. Shew him to me. Where is he ? 

Sir Foſ. Nay, Don't ſpeak ſo loud I don't jeſt, as I did a little while ago 
Look. yoader A-gad, if he ſhopld hear the Lion roar, he'd cudgel him ince'an Als, 
atd his primitive Brayibg. Don't you remember the Story in .A#ſop's Fables, Bully « A-gad. 
there are $009 Morals to be pick'd aut of SAHſoy' s Fables, let me tcll you that ; ; and Renard. 


the Fox too. -©  ' Blufſe,” Damn your Morals: Sir Fof, Prithec don't ſpeak (9 loud» 
Bluffe. Dann your Morals: I muſt revenge th'Aﬀeront doue to my Honour. 
[ In aloud Poice. 
"Sir Fof. Ay ; Do, do, Captain, if yon think fit You may difpole' of your own . 


Fleſh as you think fitting, d'ye lee ; 5 —— Dat, by the Lord wat Vit Teave you. | 
qe 4 away you! Me Tip. tore, ; 
* Buffe: Progdigions? What, willy Four forſake your Friend in [f extremity ! cant; in. 
honour, ts refuſe to carry him a Challenge. © Almoſt whiſpering, ani reading Pe after bins. 
Sir Fol. Prithce, What do you ſcc in my face, that louks as 1f L would carry a Challenge? 
Hater Sr your Province, Captain: Take it ——All the World kiow mcto be a Kuight, 
and a Manof.Worſhip. . | 
« Setter, if wartant you,” Sir, Pt Inflrufted; FINES 
Sharp. Impoffible ! 'Araminta take a liking to a Fool ! ? [ Hlond, 
Sener. Her hcad runs on nothing elſe, nor ſhe can talk of nothing |" 
Sharp, 1 know, ſhe commended him all the while we were in the Park ; but I thought it 
had beca only to make Vain love jcalous.- 
Ry Foſ, How' $ this ! ' Good Bully, bold your breath, and let's hearken, A- -gad, this wuf. | 


«4 


"Death, it cad t TREETED An Oaf, an Ideot, a Wittal, 
* Sir Foſ. Ay, now it's out ; *cis I, my own individual Perſon. 
£4 A Wretch, that has flown for ſhcl;er to the loweſt ſhrub of Mankind, and ſeek 
Protc&ion from a blaſted Coward: 


Sir Foſ. That's you, Buly. Back. _  [ Bluffe fromns upon Sir Jo. 
Sharp. She has given Yain-love her Promiſe, to marry him before to Morrow Morning — 
Hagſhemnot ? . * ' [T9 Settex., 


Setter. She hat, Sir ; ———— AndT have it in Charge to attend her all this Evening, in-- 
order to conduct her to the Place appointed, 

wenl Well, I'll go aad inform your Matitcr; and do you preſs her to make all the baſte 
in tle, (Ext, 
; Werc I a Rogue now, whac a noble Prize could I diſpoſe of ! A goodly Pinnace, 

richly taden,.and to launch forth undec my Auſpicious Convoy. Twelve  Thoaland Pounds, 
and all her Rigging; beſides what lies conceal'd under Hatches Ha ? All this com- - 
mitted;to my Care ! Avaunt Temptation ————- Setter, ſhew thy ſelf a Perſon 
of Worth ; be true tothy Truſt, and be repatcd honeſt. Reputed 'honeſt ? Hum : Is that 
all? Ay, For to be honeft is nothing ; the Reputation of it isall, Reputation ! What have ' 
ſich poor Rogues as I todo with Repuratian:; "Tis above us' ;——And for Men of 

Quality, they are above it.. So that Reputation is c'ea as fooliſh 8s Reneſly And, 
for my part, if I mect Sir Foſepb with a Purſe of Gold:ia his .Hagd, I'll difoole of minc. to 
the beſt Advantage, 


-H y | $1 by 


O48) 
Sir Fef. 11.h, hh, tb, Here tis ſor you, 1'faith, Mr, Settey, Nay, Fll take you at 
Y' ur vuld, [ Chinking a Purſe 
detter, tir F-ſ pband the Cap'ain too? ur:dore ! vndone! I'm AD ) Mlatier' s un- 
G0.c, wy Laiy's vndonc, and all the-Buſineſs is undurie, 


Sir Foſ” No, no, never {cat, mon, the Lady's butinels thall- be done, - —_ WM, 
Comrt; Mit. Sctter, 1 have over; hcaid-all, and to ſpeak, is but loſs cf time : but if there be 
octilon? tet theſe worthy Gentl«men intercede for me. [Gives bim'Gll.. 

Setter, O Lo'd, Sir, What &'yc mean 7 Co;rupt my honeſty, ———— They have indced, 
very periwading faces, But | 

217 Fel. ? Lis too little, there's more, Man. - There, take aff ——. NoWemnmn—_ 


_sfitex, Wen, Sir Fe. you have ſvth a w innicg,wa "wich you. 
' SIT of. Ard how, and how, god, Sefter, did the Jittle Rogie look, when ſhe- calk's off 
Feſepb S Dio por her yrs 1wirkle; and cr. mobth watci > Did nacſhe pull up her little” 
Pb\dics? And A-pud, I'm {o*over-joy 4_— And. firoke' down her b:lly ; and then: 
Leþ atic t6 tyc her Gatrtir, whth ſhe was thu kipg of her love. Beb, Senccr. | 
 Serter, Oh, Y-s, Sir. 8 
- Sir Feſ., How now, Rully | What, melancholly becauſe I'm in the Ladies favorrs, — 
0 waiter, ll make .Jou+. Peale, ———: 1 know, they were @ licttc imart: UPOD YEU.m—— ! 
Burg] oe. i br: 'PE4QU, intp the Ladics 200d Graces, 
A Pha \'L have "'Petitipns ta ſhrw, vm -otker- gyeſi-toys than ſhe; Look here : 
E.w£EITe: me me th hyp morying, - There, rcad, og? es Leucrs. | ] That — Thar” 8 
TE of Qbzl ty, Here; here's from a* Count, {5 to0. Ru rotmnty No hold, 
T at's from a kn:pbt's Wife, ſhe (cat it me by het 1. uband —— But :herc, both F theſe; 
afe from p.rlons of great quality: | | 
Sir Fof, 1 ney are citl er frcm prrions of great qual, r co, Hh is. ptaph reads,” 
guali Y, a} all, *tis ſuch a damn'd vely Hand. -, . bet pers LM 
$etrey: Caprain, t :wovu'd da-any thirg. tofſcrye you; 2, this Is a 
Pas Not 8: all, Do's 1 know him? -; , - | 
en-r. You! Il remember the Conditions, -— _ 
; Vil gixe;r yo. BOdcey Ny band-————— In the: T6 time, bere? 3 apbella Giver” 
ba "money. ] *Cim - Kr ight ; ; — To m capitulatirg with Mr. Setter for yoU, ____ 
Si: Foſ. Ab, boreſt Seller, <hen Sictah,7 Vl giv NOGLIRE- ht i « 
ig, | Y 2 | * O77 


»+ & "ES 


«#344 


Sherp. Nay, Prithee, leave Railing, and come calong' wich me: : day be ther mays be with: 
io. *4 1+ but to yiida! corner houſe. 

Heart. Whither, whither ; which corner houſe: | 

$bayp. Why, there ; The rwo white Volts, 

Hieirt. And who wou'd you viſie there, ſay you ? 0! ons, How my Heart aken J 

Sharp. Plhaw; Th: uit fo croubicſome ard inquiſitive, Why: Vil ret; you: 'Tis 
a young createre thar Yainluve dcbauch'd, and has forlaken. Did you never hCar Bellmour - 
Chice þim' about, S3ivia- 

Heart, .iYeath; aid Hell, and Marriage! wy Wife ! - (Ate 

Sharp V hy, thbu art as ' muſty 'as @ new-marr;ed man, that had found his Wifc knowing 
the n/'(t night, 

Heart. Hil, and the Devil ! Does he know: it : But }-0le, - if he ſhow's not; | 
were 2 Focl to diſtorer in —; I'll diflcmble, and try him. 41 fde.)— Haba; ties "Op 
Tom;. 1s that ch ab occaſion cf aicladckclly :; Is ii fuck ar upcomntica n gHchiet pe 


Sharp, 


ff I - 


z Faith; Þ heljeve not. ZN dye * have. their ear of Proh1- 
Fi Es ($f troyitertI* [ride & Ore er Weito th. /Bar þcichee come al 1.3 
Peifiey ll go and have the Lady to m my ſelf. R'w* y George, {Going 
Heart © Taxture ! How he racks and teary me F=—u=Dcenh? Shit Town my 

"Ws wy he phorm $540 whore my Wife; Nopetarh Its apind OY wer 


_ Hetrt, 0874 Lygarribd, v ,21 36; ag ra n9Yy'! 
PT ft anlLa 'Iptecp,) Warned?” ug 
7-41 t. Certainly, irrecovcrably ried: 
Yet: Heav'o forbid, man, * How long #* © 
Ho t'Oh, an LS. an Ag- ;' 1 have bcen married this two hours. 


: DERE: echelor marrire Th tl Us 'Ha, ha, ha, Rp 
- 3th ;, D'5e.mock \ on If either” 'youetteem my friend{hip, or yeur 
91 E bh =o not'n at "that. -——That 'Copart- houſe; ——that hot 
BASETTI-S ©: "£1 01. | 


_ {Bait 
by. od .ipht, Oe a... ES 
6 ke A hte treads 3fpoit-ſhefidets bf Ptcalbre'; © - 
Marry'd in haſte, we may rep..nt at Iciſure, 


- IICTLLEG YM. 
_ Setter. Eniripg. .. 


0 | 
3i-Sehter, Some by experience find thoſe words miſplac'd ; 
2+ Moms Athondure manry'd APE AIEPEN{A; haftes, 01 4 
iAs 1Adppmſ: my Maſter Heertwell. 

Shayp. Here avain my Mercury ! 

Setter, Sublimaſeyaf yoorPle ſes Sir; I think-my: achiqrenagts do deſerve the Epither — 
'Merenrywik'a Pimp $05 ;: Dat Xhe''l bluſh; rocown: it, at this, £jime, IL muſt. contcſs I: am 
fomewbart fallen from the Dignity of my Funttion; apd :do:;ccopdeſcend tobe. tcandaluuſly 
employ'd in the Promotion of Vulgar Matrimony, 

Shzyry As how, deardexterons Pimp * 

Setter, W'y,o0q: eorderief Fog Uped Rint vie + dey:noþ$3<DR Stratagem ſoc- 
ceeaing as you imented e turns crrand Traytor ; bribes me to make a private 
Conveyance of the Lady fo him, and put a Sham- Settlement __ Sir Foſeph, 

Sharp. O Rogue? Well but Lhope—++ 57 — 

Setter. No, no ; never fear-me, Stt;: '? privately infortn'd, the Knight of the Trea- 
ch-ry; who has azrecd, ſcemingly to be cheated, that the Captain may be ſo in reali:y. 

<barp. Waerc's the Brie *. Setter,! Shaft ing! Elbeths. for the{-purpole at a-#ricnds 
Houſd wang Hee rk Comongo of = toni -this ways. Sir; Fibcell you. ATI 
409 nt 'T ; pI — 


| 3,k e wy 
Ms ; Yiz 2y9 blog 204 * {a 


Eorer peltmour,1Belinday-Aramiots — Midi. 


bai 02 2qod 9” 
baial-abmo VV at 3.208 SPENT Holder n=! - 

Vain. Oh, 'twas Frency All ; "Cannot, You forgive it —banin Madeeſs "_ a Ti- 
tle to your Pity. 7 ( Tv Aramiaia, 

Aram, ———vbich theysfork. i it 5vhen: they: arexcſion'Le0 theic Scuſcs. 

Vain, [ am not preiumi ng beyond a Patgon, _;, 

Hram, Yu who cou'd reproach me with one Counterfeit, 'how infolent wou'l a real 
Pardon make you | Bat there's no need to forgive what is not worth my Anger, 

 Bellm- O' my Cogſcicnce, 1 cou'd find fo 09 H:art to marry thec, purcly tobe: on 

| 2 


* 
- 


th For 


of ther mm At leaft, Thou! arti troubleſome 3 Lover, hes bapes Hou ke 
more than ordinary quict Husbaxd: + ns (7 0 RENOug. 
Bell ,. Say, ycu fo ;,——1s that a maxim among.ye, -: 
Betis, Yes; you fluttcpii.g men pf che moge have made Martiage aoccpSrod Diſh; © 
Bed, Thope therc”s no Frentb Sauce, : 5 ( Aſte 
Belin, You arc ſo curious in the Preparation, that is, your: Courtſhip, ONE WP wig” bu. k 
you mcant a ocble Entertainment, —— But when we: come'to, fecd, 'tis all: Eyath, 2d poor, 


but in ſhow. Nay, vficn, only Remains, which have. been '--k. ow-rot bow-mapy timcs-- 


warm'd for othcr Company, and at laſt ſery'd up cold to the VViie..;. ,. - 

Bell, That were a milcrable wretch indeed, who cop'd ret afford one warm Diſh for*the 
VVilc of his Boſom, But you timorous, Vixgins, form a drcadful Chim'xra of a.tuſ- 
band, as of a crepture, contrary,co. that. ſoft; bumbc.. pliant, caſy phy Lover, ſo 'guefs at 
Plagucs in Mairimony, ia appolition to the Pleafures. of Courtibip, las ! Couftſhi w; to 
Marriage, is but as the Molick in the Play-boule, till the” Catrain's drayn a but fbat gnce uſ, 
then opens the ©ccne of Pleaſurc. 

Belin, Oh, fob, —-no ; Ratbgr, Counts Arches 7M PET IGopir to 


very dull Play. $ 9101121 3690; C41 (LI G9 Nil art” Y1T6I0 


Enter oy oo ; 


 Sn4rp, Hiſt; Bcilmouy : If 560 Tm hoes the i 5Stes, make haſte to FOOT EFITEy 
before Heartwell has fretted himſelf our of b: (Cath _—_T wk in haſte now, but 1'l} come 
32 at the Cataſtrophe, I” Ji if, 173 2f 2009 LInmg3 Uh tn 2 £1 BC 2 1(ffx7te: 


Bel!, You have an . Opportunity now? Milam rhe ee you ſetf'ypow Zeartmell for.. 


zfronting jour Squirrel. 
#elin O the filthy rude Beaſt ! 1 eric) | 
- Aram, 'Tis alaſtidg Quartet 7*Þthinlihc:kus ndvcr been at ovr ; Houſe hrieer'- 4749; 
Be!!, But gire/your ſelvesthe tro ble/ tos wats. that Conner: FRaſe;” and I' tell your by 


_ &t '/ ym VO 


\the way what may divert amdduvprizeyoss! nh ! 1 bo 3tr '(Excunt. 
«7024! NM 1g) Vf os 19130mo17] >(f3 6 EOyolgmg 
m4 anototy*h 76h Ak 6 »A- al 


S'C E-N-P- thavges «0 irs Ub —" "_ 


TT 
& ? - + 


Enter Hearrwelt aſl Boy., "ans "x Fe Way 
11 2571 , ba1g:ih5 oe 0] Zegitittts | ag 6 2&0 Oi007 29? i'y 

Hears, | Gone forth, Deen: «ith brri madd 11142 | 5: id: WE COEE 
Boy, There was a man/too that-feevh'd 26m Qu$ june aatien Ginklihey-call'd ;bim[1 
Heart, SC-h,  — That precious Pimp too, Damnd* damn'd Strompet! Cou'd: 
fhe not contain her ſclf on her Wedding-day ? © Not hold out till night! Leave. mc. 


© curſed-State !; How we 68r, when pprehenſirb aided Lou of Liafl- 154 
=— — WC hope to ind » 
That kclp which Nature meant in Woman-kind, \ ” 
To man that Seppicmental Self defignyd gn7s > i 77þ yon anert OD) nfm 
But proves a burning Cauſtick when apply'd. | Þ TY wg oY 412 
$731 


Ard Adam, ſure, cow'd with morc eaſe abide”” :! —_—__ 
; The Bone when broken, than when made 2. Brides 1,974 200 MT'h 1 $12 
ey pt gp agdultn! wind, IG OO Of "$i - daw47 F':0) 01Ww 1 mitt 
#3 Tor 3 14vr 2116) non ill oarh Leng o#cm notrtT] 
Riya ct $i: bo 4 Coo botacgt we 'O ail 


ro 


. . 
4 k *7 % 4 , >: 
a 4 4 , #w; 7% ” 
M4 Mfrs | Enter 
<o. & - + * / S 


(Pxj+,*Boye | 


_ 


_—_— 


XUiM 


(5t) 
Entcy Bellmour, Belinda, Vainlove, Ara CAltas | 


_ BF, Now George, What Rhiming ! [ I thought the. Chimes-of Verſe weto CY when - 
orce the tolcful Mai riage knell, was rung, 

Heart. Shame and Confuſion. I am. expoſed, (Vainlove aud Araminta 1a.k,s part. 

Belin, Foy, Foy, Mr, Bridegroom ; L give you joy, Sir. | 
: #.-u6a [is not in thy nature to give me joy. A woman can as ſoon give Inmor-, 

ality, 

B:lin. Ha, ha, ha, O-Gal, Men grow ſuch Clowns when they are married. 

Bell, That they arc fit for no company bt. their Wives... 

**Bzin, Nor for them'netther, in 4 little time 1 ſwear, at the months end, you ſhall 
hardiy fiad a marricd-man; thac will doa civil thing to his Wife, or ſay a civil thing to 
auy body elſe. Feſus how he looks already. A', ha, ha, 

Boll. Ha, ha, ha. 

Hedrt, Death, Am I made your Laughing-ftock > For, you, Sir, I ſhall find a time , but 
take off your Walp herc, or the Clown may grow boiltrous, I have a Fly-flap. 

Belia. Yon have occafior? for't, Four Wife has been blown upon, 

BelF. T hat's home. 


Heart, Not Ficnds or Furies cou'd have added t 'o my vexation, or any thing, but another < | 


Woman . You've wrack'd my patience ; be gone, or by 
Bell Hold, hcld. What the Devil, thou wilt not- draw vupon-a Womau?' 
-- Fain. What's the matter! 
: Aram, Bleſs me * what. have you done to him* -' + 
- Belin. Ofrly touch'd a gall'd'beatt. till-he 'winch'dy * 
Vain, Bellmour, Give it over; you vex him too much; 'tis all ſerions to him,” 
Belin. Nay, 1 iwcar, I begin te pitty him my ſelf. _ ** 
Heart, Damn your pitty ——But ket me be calm-a little, How have I deſcry'& 
this of you ! Any of ye ! Sir,. have F impair'd the} Honour of your Houſe, promis'd" your 
SMer'Marafage; and whor'd her! Whercin have I injured you 5 Did OY a Phyſician to 
your Father when hc lay cxpicing, and endeavour to prolong his Life, and you onc- and- 
ewenty ;' Madam, have Fhad an Opportunity wich. you, and bauk'd it; Did you evcr offer 
me the the Favour that I refus'dit f.Or 
Zelin. Oh fob ! What docs the filthy fellow mean ? Lzrd, letme be gone. 
' Aram. Hang-me, if I pitty you, .yow arc right caough ſery'd; 
Bell, This is a lictle (currilous tho... Ko 
Yain. Nay, tis a ſore ef your own ſcratthing, -— VVell, George, ome 
- '#verts.] You arc the principal Cauſe of all my preſcnt-Ills. If-Syivis had net becn-your +. 
whore, my wife tight have been honeft.” 
YVain. Ard if Sytvie had net bcen your wife, my whore might have been juſt. - 


| 'Thero, we art even. ——— But: have a.good hcart, I heard.of your misfortune, and Fome-... $1 


to your relief, 
Heart. VVhen Execution's over, you offcr' a-Repricye. 
1. Fin::bat wowd you! girc;. - 
Heart. Oh ! Aiy thing, every thing, a Leg or two, or an Arm; nay,1 wou'd be divorer® 


from my Virility, to be divorced from pa To 


_—— Mio 


(62) 


Enter Sharper. 


Lf 


Fan Faith, that's a. ſere way. —  Byt here's one cn (cll you freedom better, cheap. , 
Sharps wt 
and vow'd ſ>me thingy in y ur Name, which ? think you axe bouad co perform. 
Vain,” No'fig 'ing to'2 Blank, friend. | 
Sharp, No, I'll deal fairly with you "Tis a full and free diſcharge to Sir Faſ: p w_ 
tal and Captain Buffe ; for all injari:s whatſ2cver, done ugto you by them 3 un:il the, picy 


fene date herc of. How lay you. | 
Yiin, Agre:d. | m— | n 
Sharp, Th r, It me beg theſe Ladies to wear their Maſgu-s, 3. Moment, | "Ci. 


Hears, W hat the Devil's all this to mc. Viin,. Patience. . 


Re enter Sharper, with Sir Joſeph, Blu "X hn, Lvey, Setter. 
Huff Allihjurics whatſoever, Mr, Sharper. 

Sjr Foſ Ay, ay, Whatſocvyer, Ciprain, tick to that ; os, 

- Sharp, © Tis done, thoſc Gentlemen-are witneſſesoth- ; general Releaſe, 

Fam. Ay ay, co this inſtant: Moment — I have paſt.an-act of Ob'ivion. 

Buff, * ſis very gererous, Sir, fince I necds muſt own -———- 

Sir Foſ. N+», no, Cap:ein, you nee1 not own, Hch, hch, heh, "Tis I a” On 


Lluffe. That you arc over-reachyd; too.-ha; hata; -only- a little Art! mlicarys 
ved orily undermined, or fo, 23 ſhall appear by the fair Arevints, my ' Wiva's pti- 
miſſion. Oh, the Devil, chratec/at laſt ! ( 'Lucy- unmyqn-s. 


Sir Jo/. O, ly a li:tle Art-Military Trick, Captain, only equntermin'd, or fo——— Mr. 

F:inlove, 1uppoſc,ybu kr.aw whom bhave got-——!now, but all's forgiven. , 
Lain, I naow whoo! own hay: pot got; 3, ou i ag9ics convizec fm; :; ; 
' Aram; and Bolin. __ 

Sir Foſ Ah? 0 Lord, my þ 2S4 2kes &b'!-Septerg a' Rogue -Cfallfides. :_ ! 

: Sba-p-: $ir-Joſeph, you tad berter have pre eng2g'd. thisG: ntlemah's Paron's: For vovgh 
| Fintove b: ſo ge:crous to forgive the loſs cf hu Mittreſs Ikdow! net how Femt mel} 
| May take the |. fs: of big Wie; * ( Sytvia Kanafques. 

Heir, My \\ ife 7 By this Tight 'tis:the, the veryCockatrice += Oh Shavger ! Lec me 
emb: acc thee But art chou ſure ſh2 is really married to him 2. | 1 WU 
' Setter, Real'y an? { ha Vfully” marricd, I anrwitm fs." ' YEA on 
» Sharp.” Belmpuy ws unricf]c to youu, } "!.CHears — <A 
Sir Fof, Pray, M-dam, Who are you ? Forl fi d, x60 and hare like ye wed b: ter pereraes 
Srv, The worft of me, -is, that b am your Wife =-— __ =" 

- Sharp; :Comr. Si Fiſepb, your Fortutc is not !ſorbad etuiie— —1Afinc Lady and 
a Lidy cf very good (Qualiiy. 

Sir Tj Tha:ks *o my Knigh'-haed; the'fa lady inns cnt V v2vA 

V ts. =-— > T hat deſerves a Fool with ab. tier Ticks —244 Proy "uſo ep-apinyiRila 
1979 2ogrckes mh Ire. | 

B:uffe. What, Are you a Woman of Qualitpivor Spooſe. 3:27 ''s p51 

S<1tirr. And my Relation; pray let her be reſpeEt-d accordinely. Went}, honeſt Lu- 
&), Far «chee-w H - I think, you and I have been Play-fcllvws off-and on, any time 
t: is Sev-r Yea s. - 

Lu'y A 4: vorr prating- i'm thinking what Vocation I ſhall follow, while my 


Spuu.- is pl.nti'p Louicle in the Wars. 
5uff, Nonorc vais, 5Ppuu'c, no muire Wars 


Yhile 1 plant Laurcls for my Head 
abroad, 


tive, 1” have been a kind of a Go i father to , you, yoader, | have 'prum *g | 


Boo 


LU 


abroad*'T Wayefind theBeaithes fſrouent home ns” Yo  - Ke 
Heart, Bel-mour, 1 approve thy mirth, aid thank thee—— Ad I cannot.  grati ude. 


( for 1 ice whictf way thou artiguirg ) ite thee, ſal into the. ſatnc ſpaxe,.uut. of whish thou 
haſt dcliver'd anc _ —- RW F 22% 2 29 | 

Bell. | thank thee, George, for thy good iatcntion—— But there is a fatality in Marti 
a2C.—— — FC | fhrd i'm rclolut.. Lo: ; 

Hears. Tien gcod Coualcl wilth be thrown.away upon: you ww For. my part, CZhave 
once Cicap'd And whcn { wed again, may ſhe be Ugly, as 22. ol Bawdpo— 

Vain, —— PU- natur'd, as an old 'Maid —— ; 

Fell, Wanton, as a Young- widow m—_— 

Sbarp, And jcaleus as a bairen Wife, 


Heart. Agreed 

Bell, We<ll ; *Midſt of theſe dreadful Denvniciatiors, ard gotwithſtanCcing tho Warning ' 
and Examplc before me, 1 cc mmir-my \clt to lafling Dutatces | * 

Belin. Priſoner, make much of ycur Fetters: ( Gives ber Hand: 

Bell, Fraxk, Will you keep us in Countenance. | | 

Vain, May 1 preſume to lope fo gicat atthflirg! . ___  (TpAraminta. 

Aram, Wc had betier rake the Advantage ofa lirzle of our Friends Expericnces firſt. 

Bel!, O my Conſcience ſhe dere s rot conlent, for {car by ſheu'd recagt. ( Hide): Well, 
we ſhall have your Companytto Chutch ia the Morning, May be it may fjget you an, 
Appetite to ſec us fall to before yes | ; | 

Setter, Did not you tcil mic 

Scrter, They're at the Door : Pll call *fm in. 


A-Danz. 
Ly "Ks. | : | 3 $94 | ; 
i Bell, Now ſet we forward on a Journeyfor Life 7-— Come, take your Frllow-Travelicrs:y | 
O!d George, i'm ſorry to ſee thee itill plod'on atone, ,  . Fd 
Heart, With gawdy Plumes and gingliog. Bells made prond, | : 
' The youthful Bcaſt ſets for:h; and 'ogighs food * © 1 | : 
A Morning-Sun his Tinſcll'd Harfefs gild- * © . \ 
And the firſt Stage a Down:hilb Greeu-ſwerd: yicldse. 
But, Oh, We - ; 
What rugged ways attend the Noort of Life! has 


( Our Sun declines ) and with what anxious Strife, 
VVhar Pain we tug that gakizg.Lo2d, & V Vife. C 
All Courſers the firſt Heat with Vigaur. runs). 2.» 2 
But.'cis with VVhip agd Spur the Ret is won © © (Exennt Onuey .- 


- 


of 


- PPILOGUE 


Ls - 


XUM 


DE by Ef « BARRY. ; | 


who 4 « Girl, avho will all Hazards ran, 
enjoy a, ho fare to be a | 

Noor 4s wy Cariofity ts over, | 
Would give the World (be could ber Toy recover: + 
So fares it with our Port 3, and Imfent, ) 
To tell you, he already does repent 5 i ; 
Would jou were all a« forward to Feep Lent. 
Now the Deeas done, tbe Gida#thing has leaſure 
To thipk ol ting, that rip the tailof Pleaſure. 

Me inks I bear - bith is Con deration | FEEDS 
at will the World ſay efe'3 my Reputation * "Hh 
Now that's at fake--:No fool,” tis age of afpion, >. - 
If lofs of that ſhould fi low want of Wi "BEM 

pul may: undone Men were in the Pit! 
| P's ſume Comfort to an-cathors feast; 
I Py an Aſc; hewiltbe Try db) s Peers. 1 
But holg----- | ans exceeding .Commiſſions. + 
$27.5 Fus "neſs here, WF bnedrinP | Petition: EY g RPN LY Tera - 
"But we're ſous d to-rdil Eo: theſe FH TT T * PAP 
4 conld not help ones Pati 
For "tis our way{( you. fan for ff fear 0 "hp -—"M 
To be oe my ſtill, ang ery. 9 fiſt. 
ans au, Sparks ? Hey 66 00 wed cited? 


_ 


ot. 


on 


1 ſiact pour Bays within, is [6.de tY 
3 XY ey NN oh dhare to ſee him; hal Toal him 
But pam * Hxcobragh fo maul him'l Ou 
Tet, #419 be, yaw tl no "gee </ inner ; 
But how ?--«< 7h 4s the Devil does a Sinner. 
Wants 13 Job kd i ck at one 


To gain your Ends, and damn em when youve done. 


FINIS. 
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